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PREFACE. 


9 this. Play was. writ 1 
Weeks, yet 2 m affraid 1 beftow 4 
200 AS upon't ; - for the Town i A Mrs. 
that granti her F avours from Humour 
and her fine Play, as often like her fue 
Gentleman, a Thing without Wit or De- 
en. 
8 Upon which account, I believe, my very 
Enemies will allow that 1 have ſome 
Title to her Smiles, as well as others: 
But in England, there are F. actions, 
even in Mirth, as obſtinate as thoſe in 
- Politicks, and uo body will ſaſſer you to 
divert him, except he 1s of your Interest ; 
Thus was the Fate F this Trifte deter- 
min di before it appear d, and like-a Par- 
lament Election, ruin d only by thoſe that 
did not come to it. "1 WW 
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The PREFACE 


As for the Ladies, the truly. Beanti- 
i, that is, the truly Modeſt, give me n 
pain; for they never find a M eaning that 


does not appear, non make-one's Words © 


05 for Thinghts that "don't belong to 
But ſome Women of Virtue, Icon-- 


l, are 5 moſt Judicious People 7 in the 


world, have the Eo diſtingii ſbhing Tat ! 
T They know the Standard of Modefty fo 
duell, that they] find out the leaf colour 
of Auch, ee cam ſecure their Virtue as 
well by their Reaſon as their Faces. 


Erubuit poſuitque meum Lucretia Librum, 
Zed coram Bruto, Brute receve, Leget.. 


I muſt nat forget two wurthy Gene 
men that have done me the howour to cun- 
dem it, tha one ¶ em can hardly read, 


aud the ather unt end ſo. much as he can 
attoue; for he has been ſo kind as to unte 
bimfelf, aud it at once the ag ad 


the Conſolation. 
Simm, ing; vicem prabemscrura 855 b. 1 
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The PREFACE es = 


* a good Play there ſhould be . 
but . riſes Fatt the Bufineſs of it; the 
Flowers that appear ſhou'd.. grow thete; | 
as one in a Garden ij worth fifty in a Pot. 


Thus Wit it ſelf is a Fault —— r 


forreign to the Occafions of the Story, and 
the Difficulty not very great; For whena 


Man may talk what he pleaſes, he is very 
unhappy that ſays nothing well, as a 


Giphe wou'd be, if among the Accidents 


ſhe amuſes you wah, ſhe on d hit upon 


none that were true; upon which ac- + 
count, with ſome _ People, he ts reel f 
Ingenious, and fhe wiſe. 

As to the following Pundir, 7 ſhalt 
Jay very. little; the next Folly to Scrib- 
ling, i 10 defend i it; but he Hay thinks 
#t all has a great deal of Time upon his. 
hands; and there is not — in n to 


keep ur From being ſad. 


Qui vit ans one n 'eſt Ae ſi 22 4 ole Croix - 


Ro. - 


7 R O 0 u 


Spoken by Mr. N M. 925 


Pale; and Gods! So muob your Favonr 
4 We Motil; are too little for your r 5 
Bit Te Lick Stories fil the Fair ewe . 
Som Tyrant Lover I Or ſomt injur i Dame Oo oo 
La, Tears muſt move a Lady's Heart, \ DEE TAY 
Women” 7 Fill ron fe Wang V Lori Part © n 
| the ſeſr Ser ſuch Agones c ren 
| Fay. 292 Mp they 2 22 met LUI 2 . 
ple; nn Flame related io the Sky, in AIRS 
In humble Fleſh; and Blood, our Paſſions lie ! _ IF A 
And Humane -Frailties follow, Human Life, IN. a 
A careleſs Hausband has. an miur'd Fife | 
ur Nymphs are not for 'Gonneſſes Ae , Ln 


2 | $1 
vit cho Gon Greats they're. full Kind +. Be Fs 5». 
Of the RE, Mo we 2 Modiſh >. iy we” abs One 

8 With robo much Breeding. to. e any. Trutb. „ 


This for your Pillures while yon gravely. fir 
"0 3 ym, we our Colours fit. 
* 0. make you ſcorn the ative lines than rk ye, | | 
Ad jufly li Vac the -fer being lk * * 3 7 Bom 
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8 JN LL eee Perſe, 
. EN. * 7. | 
3 Lord, Promiſe A bir aiaſteful I OP, > ec Cer *. . 
Liomel, A young Gent. not too fincere, Ir I.. 
Sit Lively Cringe;' One that is not ſo _ Hs 10 7 
ed as to believe: in er Women, Nr Bm 
Will Fanlove, A Pimp, * grin Mr Ponkethwan. 
Ht of Bu . 
arry, His Son, 

Fobtmen, S o. 2 en * 2 
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WO M E N. 8 
"Lady Gigs Mrs Verbruggen. 
Camilla, | Mrs Olfeld. 


Lady Promiſe, 3 Mrs Rogers. 
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"ACT 7 SCENE FA 
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"low 25 Promiſe and Camilla. 


) marry a Fop, and all this W 


"2 given 2 ores enough, but a little Title has ru- 
ind all l 


I. P. I am ſeuſible, Camilla, the addition of Lady has 14 


not made me more happy. 


Cam, Tho I like place as. well as another, yet [ thou ö 


not marry a Lord on ſuch conditions. A 
I. P. You'll ſcarce get any other ;; for tis a piece ot 
_ - Gallantry among em to neglect their Wives. 


Cem. They often pay too dear for tliat F aſnion . a 


Woman has it always in her power to revenge the injury. 

L. P. Not without doing herſelf a greater; I have 
try d- a thouſand ways to prevent his Ingratitude, and, 
ſpite of my juſt reſentment, have made her my Friend to 
be always with her ; yet he hardly forbears his Gallan- 
try before my Eyes. and has got her Husband an Apart- 


ment here in the Court, to "make his affair with the Wife 


(am. You ſee what this fooliſi pa ſſion for 
Honour betrays us to. Vour Fon wou'd 


Ro. WN 


more commod ious ; Who can en it. ” _ (Weepr) | 


4 Cam. A Villain 1 pity ou. 


L. P. Yet I'm as young as ſhe; 5” and rel r me, Camilla, | 


is ſhe handſamer.? 7 v7 

Cam. Not the Tyth; but! Wiſe: among ebe Fellows is 
grown a Proverb for diſtaſte, and Marriage i is an art to 
oblige, one man to hate * 15117 Tits 


A N ? * P. 


0 2 C 

L P. What Sw are Men ! 

Cam. They uſe their Love as they do their Money; | 
tew are willing to pay it where it's, due; and they have 
got a trick of being very extravagant abroad; while they 

rve the Family at home with too great Husbandry. 
L. P. Puh. Tou always laugh when one is grave. 
Cum. Tis becauſe you are grave when you ſheu'd laugh. 
Methinks a Wife's Jealouſie is a merry ſubject. 

L. P. As merry as tis it does no harm. 

Cam No, for you deſire nothing but your own. 

IL. N uh! Why what can a Woman do? 

Cams Tt had ſuch a Husband I'd ſoon beende. You 
fhou'd alarm him rother way, for e recalls Love 
io quick as Jealouſie. 

42 P. Thoſe experiments are dangerous, anda Wo- 


G 8 man muſt be well aſſur d of her Virtue to'traſt It ſo near | 
We... Enemy. 


Cum. O ia tapes out of your fight. 
LP. I wou'd go as far as Honour wou'd allow mo, 


but not a ſtep further. 


Cam. That will do ——you muſt pretend to like ſome 
handſome Fellow; twill foon take his thoughts from 
his Neighbours Fruit to guard his own. | f 

L. P. Ay! But- 
Cu. Nay, no ſeruples, tis an honeft falſhood, and 


ſew Women are Hy pocrites o that fide ! 


L. P. Well then, Camilla, to deal ingemibally with 
you, ] have made the on ſtep already toward NE 
like it. * 

(am. And who! 1 pray who is the falſe Loves > 

L. P. Mr Lionel, the young Gentleman thas my Lord. 

an employment or. 

Cam. (aſide) Death to my hopes, Lionel! 

I. P. I pitch'd-upon him becauſe he 1s his friend, and. | 
I think well made. 

Came. (Ae) So well! that he muſt like him, in ſpighe 

of - 


# - * Da; 
R 
* LH o . 
Py * * 4 
« 


CF) 
of all her Virtus and how far have you corel) 
You ſhou'd be careful what encouragements you give 
ſuch men are very deluding !' 

I. P. You need not uppreliend it, I ſhall mee vio- 


late my Virtue. 


2 ( s (6) 1 ape fo! TE 
Adventure will ſurprize 
44 But now I conſider, tis not ſafe to truſt one's 


ſelf, as you ſay, ſo near an Enemy 
L. P. prithee let me tell you 
Cam. A Woman don't know how feeble ber Virtue 
may prove in fach a caſe 
L. P. Bur you ſhall hear —— © 
Cam, But you muſt never let Religion ! Honour! md 
the Fidelity to your Husband out of your thoughts, when 
you look upon him !—there are too many dangers! 
I. P. Tam prepar'd, Camilla, my heart is tortify'd a- 
gainſt em all ! But to tell you how odd it was; àt the 
Apartment laft night while I had it in my thoug ghts' to 
entertain him, he ſurpriz'd me with a declaration of his 
Love. 
Cam. How! I hope you reſented the affront ! Ae 
L: P. So much that he was in the faſt confuſion but 


to make the occaſion ſerve my purpoſe, After he had 


bluſh'd and look d as filly as you wou'd wiſh a Lover, 1 
told him that notu ithſtanding the injury he had done 
me; I wou d for ſome private reafons recommend him to 
a Miſtreſs. 
Cam. But ſure you did not! ( aſde) another Rival! 
L. P. I did, and pointed to my Lady Cringe, tho he 


wou'd not leave Ins Civilities to me, to obſerve her. 


Cam, You engage people ſtrangely! What can you 
deſſgu by this ? 
L. P. o give my Husband a Rival. 


32 Car 


(49 


can That woud rather ſecure his heart than take it 
EE PE. her, for Love isa female Paſſion, that grows more 
ſtrong the more it is oppos'd. 

I. P. I confeſs Men conquer for us, and the number 
of a Woman's Lovers is often the chief reaſon of her be- 

ing belov'd ; but where there is a ſtrict intelligence, Ca- 
with the leaſt, Injury is mortal, and our Love then ſerves 
to kindle our Contempt. | 

Cam. But how if he aud not ſucceed 2 (Ade) tho 
l fear it too much. 

IL. P. I have no pain as to that; for tis likely ſhe 
may break thro her engagements to her Lover, as eaſie as 
; thoſe to her Husband—an't you pleas d with my Plot ? 
(Cum. No (aſide) for Im affraid it will take. 

I. P. Why tis the plaineſt in the World, and muſt 
do] Thus 1 bring about my ends without expoſing my 
Vuirtue; For tis s the. ſame thing whether he abandons her 
or the but I hear my Lord up, come into my 

Room, . 7 give me your Counſel in this affair. 

Cu. Im the worſt in the world at e 

(aſide) and if this takes Im ruin d. Ereum. | 


Emer Lobel Pe Itendavis,, one 3 his . 
aud Gloves, and another putting on bis Sword, _— 


" P. Has Mr Lionel been here chi worniog > * 
© 1/8 Foot No, my Lord. | 
Lord. Nor Mill. Fainlove 2+ 
H Foot. Neither, my Lord. 
"© RIP rd. Theſe Gloves ſtink !| ſmell em. 
2̃4 Foot. I think ſo, my Lord, for I hate Perfumes. 
14 I. Slave, muſt you” be merry! 1 to ber alive is enough. 
. Ihe Fellow bows very low. 
£ 334 Foot: The Hatter deſir 0 to . if it fitted your 
| OO | 5 


[Sy 


Lo. (Putting it me bis 2550 * lit fe me AA well 
Hove Lionel t | 1 


* 


188 


, Enter Lon. 


Lo. My Lord, your Servant. 22 1 Fiotans. | 

Lor. Well Ned, the ſuccels of your: e Ha ve 
you brought me any Comfort? 

Li. Comfort, my Lord l few Husbands wou'd give 
it that name. 

Lord. Few Husbands have my reaſon ; Men and * 
Wives are too well agrecd to look into the affairs of each 
other, but mine is the ſhadow;of my ſteps, and I can't 
viſit the Woman I love, without looking upon her I 
hate ;. ſee how mpeg one Staig of Viceue will make 
a W oman | 

Lio. Nay, my Lord, to us 9 Yrothets:to be vir- 
tuous is. as bad as to be mercenary: But I'm more ſurpriz d 

at the adventure! Ant you, a little tender of the 
employment you put me upon, to make love to 
your Wife ! Conſider, my Lord, Woman's Virtue is nice 
as Man's Honour, we ſoil the mirror when Curiqſit 2 makes 


us breath too near. 


Lord. If her Virtue were away, Ned, the Friend 
between us is ſecurity. enough that this buſineſs hall not 
proceed ſo far as to injure my Honour ] and there is no 
other way upon Earth to ſucceed in my Love abroad, but 
to engage her in a Gallantry at home. 
Liio. But How. c can that be done with a Virtuous Wo» 
man? 
Lord. Thou art a 3 your Women al Virtue 
will abhor the laſt Favour but they love to hear every 
dane that belongs to it. 
Lie. SAILS your principle non receiy vd me laſt night 


„ With 


— * 
* p 


£ 
4 on + * 
GE 


(6 by. = 
with Scorn and indignat on, an honeſt bluſn read ore 


her Checks, and her Eyes ſpoke abhorrence. 


Lord. Good ſigns! \ 
| Lis. For you, my Lord, but I lookt ſo like an Aſs 
upon t that I have not left reſolution enough to rally. 
Lord. Then you know little of their affairs: Take it, 
Ned, for a rule in Callantry, chat your haughhtieſt 
| Nymph will ſtoop the ſooneſt, and Jour Enemy that 
ſtruts moſt is Ks the weakeſt, 
Tio. That's only when their Pride i is coquet, Get her 
face wore the- character of her heart. 


= Enter wil, Fanclove. | 


* Never truſt a Face; for ſee; his is now | a 
Pimp with the mein of a Reformer. 

Lio. And the honeſty of a Lawyer. 

Hill. My dear Lord ! I congratulate your 1888 0. 
tune — But may one ſpeak before this young Raſcal ? | 

Lord. Go on] he's a ſtranger to em. —Wbat news s of .N 
| the Knight and his Lady? © | 

Hul. The Knight and your Miſtreſs, my Lord, are 
we 3 590 pair upon Earth, ſhe i in a a Lover, ** he in 

MS of preferment. Fe 
(ade) He's in a fair way to it 1 find —= 

wr Why is he pleas d with his apartment? 

Will. Tranſported with it, and thinks of nothing bur 
being a Miniſter * State—He bows ten times lower than 
ever. 

Lord. The ſupple Slave was born a Courtier, and II 
make him one, but: — 

Mill. No buts! My Lord, now you've your Miſtreſs | 
under your Roof ! upon the ſame floor with you! A 
Wench ripe and inviting as a guſhing Grape. Egad * ? 
ys mough waters at th delicious Vintage, SY 


(7) 

Tord. Thou inſpiceſt me, and Im refolv'd to finiſh 
him to night. 

Mill. To night ! Juſt now, my Lord, I wou'd not let 
him live a minute longer without his Horns. 

Lio. Well ſaid Threeſcore |! 

Will. A Knight ſhou'd no more come into Court with- 
out Antlers than into the Common Council; there is 


but one thing, my Lord, that can leſſen the pleaſure to 


your intreague 3 there's no making the Husband jealous! 
Lo: That's he Devil 1 I'd no more Cuckold a Fellow 
that wou'd not be Jealous of me, then I'd fight with a 
Man that wou'd not defend himſelf. 0 
Will. Ha! ha! T hou art in the right on't faith! E 
@llently well (aid. 4 
Lord. Now I am pleas d with his ſtupidity the fa- 
tigue of deceiving a Sot is below a Man of Quality. 
ill. Right, my Lord, Im clearly of your Lorle 
mind 
Lio. But no fatigue in Love were ag bad as no Diſci- 
pline in War, Men wou d be ſoon * of meer fights 
in 
Tru gut Women wou'd not they are Deviliſh Ene- 
mies, Mr Lionel, they wound us Ueepeſt when we Con- 
a 3 ſoT think tis our intereſt not to let em yield 
aſt. 
Lord. Nothing ſhou'd emberat the life of a Geck | 
man, and when a Miſtreſs grows diffeult I deſpiſe her. 
Lio. Then your Love, my Lord, is not very conſide- 
rable, that you can part with-it ſo caſil Ty. : 
Lord. Love, Ned, is hike other Games, he always 
plays beſt that does it with leaſt concern, and I loſe my: 
Miſtreſs as I do my Money, without giving: my felf any 
trouble for the matter. 
Lio. (aſide) He'll think me a Coxcomb if 1 an't of his a 
opinion Right, my Lord, for he that ſwears and- 
frets, 


: 2 frets, and beats the Bok, ke in the more, and Wo- * 
* men and Fortune are kindeſt ſtill to thoſe that llight em. 
Lord. Then deceiving a Husband is ſo common 
Will. O every Lawyers Clerk can arrive tot. 
+ Lord. I love a Wench that blinds her Monſter her- 
"A ſelf, and ſhe is not a Miſtreſs fit or a man of Breeding 
who has not taught her Cuckold to be civil. | 
Mill. My Lord! This Knight tlien is a Cuckold cut 
out for your Nature, and his Wife has ſo moulded him, 
that hell ſooner lulpect his own Underſtanding than 
her Conduct Nay, he believes the whole Sex honeſt; 
and fancies our Grannam Eve was the only one that 
made a ſmall trip in her life poor fellow, ha! ha! 
Lio. If he were a young man I ſhou d think it were 
with deſign, for ſpeaking well of Women is the trueſt 
way to corrupt em, as he {tabs you lureſt that does i it 
with a face of F riendſnip. en 
Lord. The Secret is, Women hate to ©" dds! 
The way to leaye em no Virtue is to {peak of more 
3 f 5 they have, as to wipe away their Tears is to ay 
Wy” Alter. b 
4 Nil. (adi) 1 with I had as good x Receipt to break N 
their hearts as to eaſe em; I have been trying fort with 
my Wife theſe twenty years, and to no purpoſe ——— 
Well, my Lord, Im glad youre fo well provided with 
Love Politicks, for you have fixt the Knight in a dan- 
gerous place, if any thing could alter him: My Lord 
_ - Addle's in the next ene and may" re en al 


ready. 1 C1 N19 
Tord. Ay Las Man and Wie: z \Unrays out of tune, 
5 and always together but came, III make em a Vi- 
fit-: And arky Neat at Dinner will inſinuate your 
merit to my Wife, and leave you to make your peace— 


e ml 89 chro the Garden. \ Baie . and 1 | 
1 Ir Tt. „Bun! © Vo! 21 * * "90 - 


N 


<E 


99). 


ye 2 FA " Lionel (de), 


IT am Jags engag'd here beewinit this noble Lord 
and his Lady Let me ſee, they wou d both preſent 
me with a Miſtreſs! but I find my ſelf more inclin'd to- 
accept of hers that I have not ſeen, than of his that 1 


| -have———- Yet ſhe is handſome, and from any body 


but him I cou'd like her. So bountiful a Husband aſto- 
niſhes me | Well, there is certainly Fate in't, and a 
Man can't be a Cuckold when he pleafes——but here's - 
Will again, that diſpoſes of all things here———what 


=_ 2 ſucceſsful quality 18 bimping ——— 


* 


Re-enter Win. 
t-. 


15 Will Well, my Hero, what art mſi ing of > | 
Lio. I was thinking that you d be a great man. 

Will. Why, Sirrah, I am as like a great man as can 
be, for I never keep my word, nor lye with my Wife: 
Then L love my Country, rake Bribes, and bave a'Fool 
for my Chief Favourite 

Lio. Nay, thom rt as buſie too, Wall, and haſt a8 lit- 
de to do. 

ill. A politick face is as neceſſary at Court as 
Flattery, tis all in all Ned -— but no more o that; 
now thou haſt ſeen it a little, what doſt think of the 
Court, my Hercules? | 
- Liv. As I do of a place where e every one looks as if 
he were your Friend, and 725 body is ſo; a common 
varniſh of Civility is worn by * under it they 
hate one another like Brothers, 1 forgive no more 
than Church- men. 
ill. Are theſe Obſervations: for a haridſome young 
Fallon o make? Prithee” tell me what Intreagues } 
424 . | TOM 


=: » 
| What ſts 1 What Cuckoldorm | they talk of the 

City, and that Husband aud Horns there, are as inſe- 
parable as Rogue aud Attorney. But if there's a ſpot 
of ground within the Walls fo fruitful as this, may I 
never kiſs any body but my own Wife! 
Lio. Im glad to hear it, Wilts but I ſhall ſtarve i in 

the midſt of Plenty. |! | 

Mil. Never fear, — the kind Ladies are always 
of a knot, if you can get hold of one of em, 
have a Clue * will lead you thro the whole Labyrinth 
1 warrant you ve bien: s already. | ; 

Lia. 1 own it. 
Will. And who. is it 2 Ha l Is ſhe handſome ? 

As Flattery ever made, or Women think them- 
ſelves ; z her looks would inflame threeſcore, and ſtir up 
the Courage of a Hermit ! then ſhe moves, Will, as ten- 

derly as if ſhe trod upon Lovers Lips !- 

Mill. That wou d make her preſs em 1 cloſer, Sirrab | 
But who is it you Rogue, who is it? : 

aff The Lady i in Red, that was laſt night at the 


time f 
Mill. Gl ide.) Hal Sir [zvely's Wife, I muſt drive him 


E- m that nat, —— ©! I know ber, N In 7 
= her. 1 
| | 4 


= bis a thou G Raſcal 1 Where | How ! What - = 
| x "is ſhe !-N Maid or Wite, or- A 
| 0 | Ra Of Uthe Devilz Im none of ber! | Don' cRaviſh me, of 

| e * 
_ , Ih. Quickly Will! be a Friend indeed and berve n me 1 
_ in this extremity. -- - 1. It 4 
i! fal. No more of your Rantares theo another" bug _— 
| won'd a made Mummy of mel a ſtrong; Rogue q 1 wr 
= :. Lio. It ſhe's Honeſt 'm a dead Man. | 4 
_ -.. Mill. Then you've nothing to do but N your 1 


Prayers ior ſhe's as Bad as Honeſt, not to be — 


* 


(t) NS 

her Husband is always at her Heels, and never let's ber 
go to any publick place but the Apartment. 

Io. But has ſhe no , e. Body that he do's not 
ſuſpe& ! No Couſins Houſe, ha | the meaneſt Wife in 
the City is better provided, _ | 
Will. Alas! ſhe's a Country plain-meaning thing, juſt 

come from her Needle all the Week and reading a Chap 

ter O Sundays, has no Breeding” at all, a meer rough 4 
Diamond | PPP 

Lo. But a little of thy Art, honeſt Will,may potifh her, 

and make her glitter to fome purpoſe ! Prithee uſe it for 

my ſake, you know Fm a little Baſhfun. 

Mill. This Modeſty ruins more young Fellows, than 

Marriage. what a Devil do yon do with't at Court? I 
- deſpair of a Man that has the leaſt Tincture of it here, 

and wor'd as ſoon undertake to make a Nun of a Citizens 

Wite, as a good Courtier of a modeſt Fellow. x. 

Lio. To gain her II do any thing, III leave my ſelf 

as little Modeſty as a dull Poet, and as little Bulineſs as a 

Fill. And as little ſincerity too, as a common Whore, 

if you'd ſucceed ; Well, well, upon this aſſurance, Ned. 

Let's take a turn in the Garden, and I'll put you in a 


certain way —— Cafe) to miſs her. 
Lo. And if I have not Courage to purſue it, may I 
be ſo laugh'd at for a Coward, till I'm qualify d to Com- 


5 


mand the Militia! 5 e 
| Enter Lord Promiſe and Lady Cringe. | 


C. You ſurprize me, my Lord! Promote "an 


Lord. You ſee, Madam, what 1 do for your ſake 11 
ſeruple not to truſt my Wife with another rather, than 
be interrupted in my Addreſſes to you; after this you 
will not queſtion the ſincerity of my Heart. 


C 2 Ba; 


- 


— 


#403. 


3 0. Nay, this is ſnch a proof of Love as hang Y 
ing ones ſelf I bs n it renders. our Commerce the more 
lawtul, for. g but as you'd be done by. 


Lor. So. his Plot will Promote m ineſs, I am 
* not ſollicitous about hers: 1 happ 


Lad. C, Iam pleas d with any Stratagem that withholds 
her SIUS, 
Lord. A Wifes Company) in ſuch a caſe, is more im: 
pertinent than a Husband's. 
Lad. C Tis common for a Man to be very curious, but. + 
it's ſcarce modeſt for a Woman to be ſo. 
Lord. She's Mad with Whimſies of Virtue, | 0 the 
evil, and thinks a Man unreaſonable not to Love when 
6 15 Marrydas if one coud be happy by Act of Par- 
lumens, | 
G. Nay, [ know there's no making a n to 
* and few People marry for Love. 
d. Not a Wretch, Madam that breaths aut o my. 
Lord -Mayor's Dominions. 
La. Cr. (aide) I fee Education corrupts us, and the. 
nearer we go to Nature, we are the more honeſt 
yet you lov d her, my Lord, till it Was lawful for you 
da do ſo:· 
13 Lord. Never, Madam; but ſhe was rich, and 1 
| not publiſn my Contempt of her, becauſe Women wont 
Marry a Man that hates them, tho they will one they 
hate 3 let me forget how I had her, and. Joyn 
with me'in my plot to avoid her. 
Lad. C. Moſtwillingly.! Em ſo vext at her Gttiſh pro- 
| ceeding, I ud ſhare in any malicious deſig ign . 
ber. 
Lord. Tee Dines with us to 99 by my appointivent, . 
and left my Wife ſhou'd not , be touch'd with his Con- 
verſation, do you Viſit her after Dinner, and take oer 
cabon to e nz 3.. Women eaſi iy inſpire one as 


Sr, 4 


* . 14 
28 2 


every Body 


0 130 
nother, and they are apt to think a Man. handſome that 
another has call'd ſo, + 

Li. C. Nay, if he be ever ſo ugly, I warrant F find 
ſolnerbin in him to ſpeak well of. 

Lord. dee him up or a Wit, if you can't for a Beauty: 
and when he has once that Character among the Ladies, 
all the Follies in the World won't take it from him. 
Ia. C. (aſide.) I find when a Mans ſtrength is pro- 

claim d, or a Womans weakneſs, the dn Sex will Nil | 
agree to ſupport it. 

Lord. (Kiſſirg her Hand) But let's revenge our ſelves, 
Madam, of her Folly, the double Joy isin our power, of - 
Love! and of Reſentment !” 


| Buter Sir Lively rings 


| S Lv. (le) Ha ha! theſe little eaten now. 
make People tooliſhly-queſtion Womens Vertue. = — 

La C. Ha! my Husband! Re, 

Lord. Sir Lively Cringe your Servant 

Sr L. My Lord I'm your Lordiaips moſt obedient | 
Humble — Devoted. 

Lord. I ſhall ſtrive to approve my ſelf your- Friend — 
| 0 aſide) For I deſign to Cuckold ye. 

SL. I-proteſt id almoſt forgot to thank your Lordſhip - 
for our Lod gin gs.; my Lord, your Lordſhips moſt 
oblig d. (af de.) I begin to feel the Spirit of the 
Court already, and ſhall make it my Buſineſs to forget 


I vow, my Lord; the very Air of. this 5 
] ber has à ſenſible effect upon me. 


 - Lard.. Lhope to fee you a Great Man, Sr La 3 
Sr L. My Lord, your moſt humble Servant. ( e.) 
I long for leakage: of Levee's and Dependance l of hug- 
ging and hating, III promiſe like a Lord, and perform - 
3 too! A8 L 3 to be a Miniſter of State, 0 — 


Xa). 

the pleaſantef Life in the World | But my dear 

Lord forgive me! this being a Courtier, 1s apt to to make 
one forget ones Friends. 

Lord. I hope you'll verſivade your Lady to havens good 

an opinion of the Court. 

Sir L. I warrant ye, my Lord, tis a little awkward to 

her at firſt, like taking Snuff, but when ſhe has once 
OConquer'd her averſion, ſhe” UI never let the Box be from 
her Noſe. * 

La. C. They make but an indifferent: figure there, my 
Lord, who have Sonia their Vertue to recommend 
8 25 
Lord. There i is no pleading: you into a new Faſhion, 
Lady, but where you ſee all about you like it, I preſume 
you will follow, in the mean time I take my leave 
Madam | 

Sr L. My Lord your Lordſhips moſt Obedien Hum- 

ie ( following.) 5 

Lord. No Ceremony with your Friends, - Loos . (Ei) 

Sr L. (Retreating) O | my good Lord | ——.L am— 
your Lordſhips very / faithful 1 T-ſhall - cer- 
tainly be a great Man! My dear, my Penelope 1. My 
Maintenpn | — Well, there is nothing done in this World 
without a Woman Men make the puther and the noiſe, 
and ſtrike round the hours of the day, but Woman is 
the ſecret Weight that moves em. 

I.. C. And they always go right that are gorerud 
by their Influence ! Nowy youre at Court, Sr Do 27 
mult be always at the Leeve ! 

For here the Secret is to he Importune rele 


. Tou make ks your ert (ide) and It make m_—_ Fortane! 
End of the Fu 4. stel 


Euter Lionel and Lady Promiſe. 


Lo. He ill ſucceſs of my firſt paſſion, my paſſion 
Te for you, Madam, (let me ſpeak it, fince I am 
not to affront you with it more) has left me no en- 
couragement to, Love again. | 

L. P. Come, come, you don't know your own power; 
I queſtion not when you ſhall ſee the Miſtreſs I have 
choſe for you, your Heart won't receive much violence 
in the change. KOI 8 
Lie. Ah! Madam, the firſt impreſſions of Love are 
doubtleſs the moſt tender, Innocence and Truth ſecure our 
hearts, and make up the trueſt pleaſure of our Lives ; but 
violated once, the paſſion grows abandond, and. loſes 
the ſoft name of Love. i ern 5 | 

L. P. (affde.) Ha! can Honefty then dwell in Evil? 
Alas ! Sir, thoſe ſimplicities were practis d in the Worlds 
rude days, but now Love is like Friendſhip, a thing that 
ſeldome reaches the Heart ; a ſettled diſpoſition is below 
the Gallantry of a Gentleman, and none that have the 
leaſt value for their Reputation will pretend to ſo dull a 
Virtue as-Conſtancy- - ; Kite f/f 

Lio. Well, Madam, in ſpite of the Faſhion I muſt: 
preſerve this Virtue, tho I violate the appearance; Fe 


C6) 


fince all other Women are indifferent to me, form me as 
- you pleaſe; I'll figh ! vow ! ſwear and proteſt Love 
ever you wou'd have me; but the real paſhon— 
L. P. O] take no care, it will follow you may 
diſſemble Love till you feel it, as eaſie as ſome tell a 
Falſhood till they think it true I hear her coming 
ſtep into that room, while I 22 75 her with your Com- 
mendations, and when you ſee us a little engag d come 
Mn ——— | Exit * 
I bluſh to think how baſely I'm employ'd ! 
But yet all other ways in vain I've ſought 
To bring loſt quiet to my injur'd heart, 
And make a Traytor Husband honelt. a 
O Virtue! 
Forgive the fore d Diſguiſe I bave put on, 
'Tis for thy ſake I mingle with thy Foes, 25 
And Fon the Cauſe of Infamy 1091 


Ener Lady Cringe. 


3 (ale! Now to undermine this pretender to 
175 Virtue, I warrant I make her like the Fellow, if he has 
any Beauty. My dear Lady Promiſe 
I. P. Im your Ladyſhip's humble Servant. You ſeem d 
a little melancholy at the Apartment laſt night. 
L. C. I was only taken up in obſerving the goad Com- 
pany.: Aud pray who was that young Gentleman that 


* 


entertain d your Ladyſhipꝰ 
I. P. A friend of my Lords, that has not been long 
M 
AR: I. C. He was very well made. e 50 


I. P. (aſide) Im glad ſhe thinks fo! -——— 
He is, and very agreeable. 
L. C. (aſde) Soh l She likes him already! 1 warrant 1 


=: make his court better than he can. TS al 
1" s 


— 


< . 
Enter Lionel. 


L. P. Behold the very Perſon! | 

Both. Ha l ha! ha“ 

Lio. (afide) ) I'm in a Wood ! they have tally: ſhe 
deſign that I can . if it be upon my perſon 1 


forgive em. e Woman too I thought to hand- 
ſome 


I. C. Don't your Ladyſhip ſee-how delicate his Shaps 
is? 


LP. Jo. — afede.) She Loves him ! 
L. C. Pray obſerve, Madam, he has- the fineſt Com- 


plexjon US 
L. P. Extreamly fine | (Jae 5 W. FM on taken! 
Li C. Good Legs 1 
L. P. (aſide.) Im br 2 
TL. C. And I vow a very handſome Fellow! 


Lio. (aſide.) But hold ! this may be a cunning of her 


Ladyſhips to try my Love. — U counterplot her, Ladies 
your Servant. 


L. P. Mr Lionel you ſurprize us! had you over heard 
our diſcourſe, 


L. C. You wou'da found, Sir, that all Lifteners don th 
hear ill of themſelves, 


Lio. I am oblig d to your good humond, Ladies. 

L. C. You owe it to your merit, Sir, my Lady Promiſe 5 
ſaid all the kind things of you. 

Lio. (io L. P.) You did me an honour, Madam, that 
I wou'd be my whole Life in acknowledging: 

L. P. Your obligations, I aſſure you, are to that Lady. 


Lio. (to L. C.) Is it e coug merit trom. ou 
the leaſt notice 2 I | N 
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be. C. Tho I confels, Sir, no Woman cou'd want” a 


| reaſon to think well of vou; yet 'twas her Ladyſhip that 1 
'- Tpoke to your advantage. 3 
| Lis. (In a low Voice.) You are ere Fair! 2 
L. C. (afide.) 1 proteſt a pretty Fellow indeed! and 
now methinks I would not have her like m 1. 4 
Lis. (to L. P.) Come, Madam, keep no longer in pain 7 
ſo faithful a Lover, tis you only that my, Heart can 
think of. | "2 
L. P. Tou forget your elf. | bao to bim.) HE I 
I. C. Mr Lionel's Miſtreſſes or 
Lio. (to her I w U d go there my ſelf, to purchaſe a 9 
moment with you. 
, haue reaſon to be alarm'd when he is 3 
from em. 2 
198 Lio. (to her.) Bur i ge when Tm bored from your 
| | Ladyſhip. ll 
L. C. He is indeed the mou diverting Man in the 3 
World. ROLE 6 140 
Lio. Oh Madam e waht bet 
J. P. The moſt worthy —— 1 4 
Lio. (Bows to ber) „ 5 
I. C. Genteel 2 e 
C000 
I. P. Well Bred— or ct Wd denies: 
Lio. (to ber.) F647 £ 


Too. (to — 8 Eg 
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Lio. (to her.) 8 

L. C. Accom oliſk'd, hal ha hal 1 abend how 
voull be en when you return to em, but my 
Lady Promiſe will be your excuſe, who has a thonſand 
e above other Women. 


. 


Lo. She is indeed C #0 ber) a molt Bewitching 
Li !( 1 121 EE 
IJ. P. You are the beſt argument againſt what you 
ſay, who beſides every thing elſe in common with the 
molt lovely, Sing more agreeably than any. 3 

Lio. She is made for univerſal ruine. 5 
I. P. She'll give us a Song I'm ſure, for ſhe has not 
the common vice of good Singers; to recommend her 

Voee by refuſing 36, ot ET, Cs het Rt 

Lio. She takes a better. way to be admir' d, for in my 
opinion the difficulty leſſens the pleaſure of all things, 4 
and makes us expect too mu oc. 

L. P. Tis my intereſt I find to be willing, ſo Ill fall to 
without Ceremony. — I have a Sang againſt being unre- 
ſolv'd, which 's an occaſion ſomething like being difficult. 
I. P. Twill be ſeaſonable — here are Chairs, let's (it. 


SONG. 
Irene Fair and Jung 
By Innocence bei ray d ʒ 
Fear and Wiſhes govern'd long 


The fond refuſing Maid. 
** 


* Till Damon whiſper'd in her Ear, 
Let Honour Rule, or Love: © 
Chooſe a Tyrant that you fear, 
Or one that you Approve. 


Enter Footman: | | 

Foot. Madam Camilla, ant pleaſe your Ladyſhip, is 
coming F ö 
I. P. Ha! 1 wou'd not have our: Mirth interrupted: 
fo, if you two will go into the Garden; I'll diſpatch her 


- 


: 


and follow, 


— 
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' Las c Jou need not make too much haſte, for feat hs. + 
cod ſuſpect ſometliing and come too. (le.) For Id 
fain be a little alone with this Fellow—— _ | 

© [Exennt Lionel and Lady Hera 

Lp. don ud what's the matter, but I find. 
1 ſtrange reluctance for his going with her: 
It can't be Love l Vertue forbid the thought 


Put to be ſure I'll never ſee him more, 


And yet I have ſtrange curiofity 5 
To obſerve the progreſs of my „ 
I fear no harm while Vertue governs here, r 
Whoſe Laws while I have Life ſhall ſtill be ſacred! 
No ! let me firſt be ſtruck to deepeſt Hell, 
And know the Puniſhment before the Crime, 
Rather than Live to violate my Honour! 
Enter Camilla. | 
What $ the matter, Camilla! you look as much out * 
Humour, as a Maid at thirty. 
Cam. And am quite as. weary of my ſelf A Block- 
head has been making Love to me, and 1 hit him a Box 


* 


O' the Ear. 


L. P. And which are you angry at, the Lave or the 
BD 

Cam. Perhaps boch! but nothing fire is more imperti- 
nent than to have a Fellow whining at ones Feet —» | 
1 de,) when one has cares in ones head for another. 

IL. P. O] you have Wit enough to make it a Diveli- - 

on; but was he not aſham d. ö 

Cam. No! no! you never knew. a Fool hang ſo ch 
Virtue z but my dear Lady We in what condition 
are your Affairs? 

IL. P. In a very proſperous one 

Cam. 10 Si ghs.) 


"© P. Im 1 ee de Loves bum eg wt he 8 
too much a Cavalier to let her Languiſh. f 


Cu. a 3 Jou N ſuch 1 r i ho 


15 8 21 *Y 
9 A ee his 8 and know little of 
Womans temper, if ſhe do's not prefer him to my Lord. 
Cam. Piſh ! I wonder—this is the Deviliſheſt Caſe- | : 
I. P. What makes you ſo uneaſie ? |» oi 
Cam. To ſee a Woman do the wicked'ſt ching in the | 
World. and without any concern too. 

L. B. IfI had followed your inſtructions, I had drawn 

the evil nearer. . 

Cam. I don't know what I ſaid then, but! it splain I 

"was miſtaken. ” © F Ye 

I. P. Their Mirth was Innocent while I was with } 
em, and now they are in the Carden, ſuppoſe will con- 4 
_- tinue Innocent. 

Can. That a Woman hou'd talk ſo! Two young peo- 
ple by themſelves that love one another, don't uſe to 
pore upon Leaves, and a finer Garden than yours has not - 

had enough to divert ſuch a pair, when there was. no 
body in the World but themſelves. 

L. b. If People are honeſt, opportunity's of no force. 

Cam. I wou'd not have you truſt the Temptation, — 

; Virtae was a good guard heretofore, but. the Art of 
War ischang'd, and now with their Mines and their. 
Bombs they'll ſhake the ſtrongeſt Fortification 

L. P. But Honour -will defend the Garriſon. long 
enough, and nothing can hurt us from without, if theres * 
no Treachery within. 

Cem. Puli! let Honour do what it can, there will be 
fone. Our hearts are always of the Enemies principle, 
and i it's lighting againſt our Conſciences. 

L. F. How willy you talk! bat if you were 
brougbt to the teſt, I'm ſatisty d you Honour wou'd get 
the better of your Heart. 

Cam. No Woman knows that! Honour, Duty, Vir- 
tue, believe are full little enough to make the bala nce 7 
eden; when Fleſh and Blood are in other ale! 

L. P. III convince you the beſt way, by example ; but 
1 have ſtaid too long, when I fee you next III tell yon 
more of y Adventure. 2 (Exit La. P. 
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Z „ ; IG 423 $34] * N 8 i  Gaidilla, Alone. 3 1 
_— For all her Virtue 1 won't x EE DIG contrive > 
1 5 ſomething to prevent the growth of this Intreague ; — 
let me ſee, if i cou'd but Alarum that Old Coxcomb Sir 


| E : | Zh "Lively, but he is ſo Tegure a Block- head, no ſtory wou d 
| 


| make him jealous ; —$death 1 a Fellow that thinks too 
well of Women, is worſe than one that thinks coo ill . 
W T have it, this ſottiſn Lover of mine is the propereſ Fool 
„5 purpoſe, and it will revenge me too of his im- 
Heꝛrtinence,. Tam pleas d with the thought, and Will find 


3 bim out immediately. * . 
1 Enter Will 3 and his Son Harry. 
w My dear Boy Gag bad broke 
the lee het, and aſſaultedt 1 Miſtreſs ?. 
He. Yes! yes! I have allaulted ber, or Tr rather the , 
haas aſlaulted me. : 


ill. Ha! hal very well! and bow v was it 2” Wha 
return did ſhe. make to thy paſſion ; . 2: 
the A very ew one "faith, for ſhe bit t me 21 thou 0 o 
e 
8 Mil. Ol Gallantry Fnothing but Gallantry q — Them . 
Har. Yes, it was certainly Love, Mott; don't care tor 
* 0 much, tho at her fingers ends. 
1 Mill. It will creep into her Heart by y degrees, Hai and 
Ap we have the beſt contrivance in = World to ſucceed ; 
you haye been but a week in Town, and:n no bod 
You are my Son. 4 % 
Har. No! a rate intrea ue faith 1 
till. Let me alone to ſpread, your Fame, III ſay ſuch 
W 510 you, Harry, that if a Woman has any curiolity— 
ar, Ha ! ha ! the muſt melt, that's certain! for report 
« m told) will cheat any thing but a Widow - Father! 
Will. Right my Boy 1 and egad li thou canſt nt make 
| her a Wife, be ſure you make ſomething: of her, Sirrah ! 
Her. Well advis d ene KL N a 8 
eld Scoundre! my "Father is [ 


. I 2 


n 
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Und 


Vill. And: nowW I 3 ant, cis belle to wake a 
Cuckold than a Husban ? 


Har. A'thouſand times, dear Dall-hles me alin een 


Blood ot the Ra III follow Jar. nſerngtions 


punctually, * / 
Will. (alide.) This you ng Rogue obſerves me too much 


for my own Son He has not Diſobedience enough to 


= « my getting | —Harke ye, Hall, what makes you ſo 
ready to obey my Commands ? 


Har. Becauſe you Command what I like, Old Gentle- 


man, - which is the AP of all the hauen in the 
World. 


could a ſaid ſo. bn 
Har. Well be Drunk together a night, Father. tnt! 
Mill. To the memory of thy Miſtreſs, Hall nad let 
me alone to make her like you. 
Hur. About it - wor then, for 1 long to be making 
you a Orandiatber. 4 
Mill. But hald 1 1 ſee . n be 
gone, beſiege her briskly, Surah, And ſhow your ſelf my 
Offs ring. (Exit. Will. 
ar. Ay! and make a breach too, by Julius Ceſar, ſue 
S capt Giflikes my Perſon, tis certainly my want ot aſſu- 
| rance that diff pleaſes her but thoſe damm d Mages 
| Enter Camilla. 


* (aſide.) Here he is] as peeviſh 1. wartupt a5. 


Woman that has/out-livd her Bauty e- T 


Har, (ide) Ha | the Garriſon! ſallies vow me 


I wiſh I were ſafe in the Trenches. 5 
Cam. 1 ſee, Sir, you Country: Gentlemen take every 


3 ini in a plain ſanſe⸗ and lay the leaſt rapulſe to heart 


but here at Court a Lover wod nd more be caſt nog 
ate little il uſage. than not boaſt of a little good. 
Hur. (aide) I like this, ſhe capitulates— 


Cum. Come Sir, never mind it Adverlity 1 is as non 


4 * 


— 


— 
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" Will, Bal hal my Boy again | kk for none but ** Son 


| cu) 3 
ary to take a Lover as a Saint, and a Man is butt nearer 
his happineſs the more he is us d like a Dog. | 

Har. ( aftde) She melts egad Now for a brisk puſh, 
and the Tewn's my own-—— Look'e, Madam, I'm ſo far 
trom being daunted, that T am ready to give you an in- 

Hance of my Courage my Dear 
Cam. Hold, fweet Sir, not fo faſt neither, (aſrde) A Coun- 
try Gentleman, I find, muſt be either aſleep or riding Poſt: 
Har. (aſide) Twill do | ſee, there's nothing like a lit- 
Umpudence to get a Miſtriſs or a place at Court. 
Cam. But to ſhew you the opinion 1 have of your me- 
rit, 1 deſign to reward your Wit and Modeſty to night ; 
hut you muſt be fure to keep our affair very ſecret /- 

Har. As Death !:and Love | and ſo forth! Why, Ma- 
dam, you-cou'd not a pick d out ſuch a fellow as I am for 
the purpoſe ! I love intreaguing in my heart, and never 
was cut out for a Husband I hang the Ox that muſt be. 
But, my Dear, where l how! and when! muſt we ſign 
and ſeal this agreement! I long to be performing Articles. 

Caw. To night, when every body elſe is af] | 

Har. Will be the fitteſt time to make Love, t thats cer 
tain; but where, my Dear? 

Cars. Ol the Lodgings you ſaw me at to day 4 

Hur. Enough there will I give you FR a proof” - 
of my Love! — but what token muſt I uſe, dear 
Creature 2 

Cum. Ol you muſt ſing to be ſure la Well-bred Lover 
wou d no more come under his Miſtreſs Window. without 


2 Song, than without Jealoubie, . 


JJ | 
co EIN Cem. Ay ! have you none for ſach-an e 


Her. I have Chiay Chaſe, or Tse Children in the Wood l. 
Cam. They Ido very well but now leave me, for I 


bave other things to prepare for our meeting. 
3% E 


* 


Her, My. yo een Rogue en 


Pa ot 


- 


1 

ſhall ſee what a Fellow you have ſet your Heart upon — 
Egad II - but no more o that, your Servant. (Exit Har. 
Cam. Now will J go and report an Affair betwixt this 
Coxcomb and my. Lady Cringe, which Sir Lively ſhall 
hear of before night, and then to find him Serenading it 
about his door (for that was the place he ſaw me at) 
will open his Eyes, it Cuckoldom has not quite blinded 
him. Ä 1 (Ext. 

Scene changes to the Garden. | 
Enter Lady Cringe and Lionel. 

I. c. A Perſon of your accompliſhments will do a 
great deal of miſchief at Court, all the Ladies will covet 

pour Converſat ion. 

Lio. There is but one, Madam, that I deſire wou d 
honour me with hers. N 

I. C. And who, dear Sir, is that fortunate Woman? 

Lio. A Beauty I cou d gaze upon for ever! and ever : 
find out Charms I ſaw not before. 8 Ig | | 
I. C. (aſide.) Sure he has not the ill manners to mean 
any body but my ſelf I ſhall never gueſs her, Sir, 
by this deſcription, for every Woman thinks too much of 

her ſelf, to conſider the agreements of another. 5 
Lo, You know her intimately ! and ſhou'd I venture 
to be more particular, might from a juſt ſence of my > 
little merit oppoſe my aſpiring Love. | 
IL. C. (afide.) Ha! I was afraid 'twas ſhe ! bat I will 
know ! —— Depend upon my Honour, Sir, I here engage 
it to promote yourinterell, t. 

Lie. Ay! Madam, againſt ſuch a Friend even Honour 
will not bind! your heart and all your wiſhes are ſo 
wrought with hers, that to hurt her muſt wrong your 
felt ! {o true a Friend, that ſhe can know-no injury but 
R IE, on RS 

L. C. (Sade. Im pleasd again, tis me he means! 
They that will wrong their Honour, Sir, are not worthy . | 
ſuch a Friend, and I aſſure you I will always ſtrive to © 
merit the one by preſerving the other. 'E . Be. x 


— 


* 


* 
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Lio. Well, Madam, Credulity is a good naturd Folly, 
and I ſhall be leſs aſnam 'd of a Vice that ſprings from a 
Virtue, - I dare not tell her Name, but about me 1 
ſtill wear her Picture. (Feels in bis | LN 

I. C. (aide.) Confuſion ſeize her it mult be e hers, 
for mine he cou d not have 

. Lo, You will know her ſoon, ſo juſt amines Hu · 

| mane Art ne're drew. 8 


lb 
| 
'2 
| 


L. c. Pray let me fee 1 it, = wartant ſome — — 
He [natches it from him. 
Foh ! an ug) ——— (ſds) By Lam ſürpriz d !1 vow 
did not fee twas a Looking-glaſs ! (Jo, and 0 
as often as I have look d in one 1 never Was {fo pleas 
with my ſelf before! 
| Lio. Remember, Madam, they that will wrong cheir 
3 Honour are not worthy ſuch à Friend. 
1 1 0 C. I'm afraid, Sir, vo thow, this k Picture to every 
il 155 You are the firſt that ſaw a pretty, Face there, it 
| þas been.us'd to mine, no Woman ever — it before, 
= L. C. If I was. ſure no other wou d: 7 
| * 7% Hear me Swear : n | 1 
1 C. No, keep that for thoſe youd 88 
„ | fince you have found the way to get a willing ſeeret 
| from my Breaſt, we muſt be wiſe if we N meet a- 
1 
AN | Lio. 5 My Life ! My All '' tell me bat how, 
I ſhall move, and you form me into what * order. 
Enter Lord Promiſe. | 
| TL. P. (afide.) Sdeath! what do I ſee ! is this his 
5 Courtſhip of my Wife ! a Raſcal! 
| 


I. C. Riſe, Sir, we are diſcover d!!! 
| „ Certainly, Madam, this Gentleman has either 
| receiv or does demand of you ſome extraordinary 


** 4 . 


3 favqur. 
d. > It may be one of exm—but II inform 
| | better. (going.) 1 2 P. 


% 


(27) 

Lo. P. Stay, I befeech-you, Madmm 
. The. favour you 12 of me (my bord) i 
very extraordinary, after what you have ſaid. (Exit L. C. 

Lio. (aſide) How the Devil ſhall I come off! this is 
certainly that Knights Lady l the Woman he Loves, 

Zo. P. But you, Sir, have no reaſon to deceive me. 

Lio. My Lord! 

L. P. When I had directed you where to make your 
Court, I thought I (hou'd not need to tell you 
where to avoid it, this is the Lady for whoſe ſake I did 
it, you may judge of the degree of my Love for ber, by 
the truſt I made you in my Wife. 

Lio. If I am guilty of any crime, my Lord. 'tis in 
obeying you too willingly, you muſt anſwer for your 
Commands, and my Lady Promiſe for her Beauty —all 
Lhad to do with this Lady, was ito make my acknow- 
ledgments for the good Offices the did me with her. 

its P. If it be ſo, Ned, youre my Friend again—but 

when' we Love 2 Woman paſhonately,'we're apt to think 
ery body looks upon her with our Eyes — 
Enter Lady Promiſe. © 

FA P. ( aſide 9 Ha ! * Lord with him l how came 
he here ! 

Lo. P. But now, dear Ned, we che our Emplbymetits, 
let us proceed without juſtling, [ ſhan't interrupt your 
Addreſſes to my Wife-—tet me alone with my Miſtreſs. 
I. P. (aſade) Ha ! What's this I hear ? 

Lio. You may depend upon it, my Lady Proziſe has 
too many Charms, to ſuffer me to think of another. 
Lo. P. I ſhowd be of your opinion, Ned, were ſhe any 
| body $ but mine l hate a thing that muſt do what 
1 wou'd have her do then to be true to one's Witt 
is ſo unbred in a Man vf Quality. 

Ta. P. (ale) A Villain! 

Lio. But a Woman like her, my Lord. methinks fhouwd 
be always new, and one'muſt be as you fay her Husband 


K 2 not 


C 28 5 
not to love end tae. beſides het being the moſt 
Beautifnl Woman under ven; ihe has allo ee 
of Wit... | 
Lo, P. But to hve. with a W omar for ber Wit, Ned, 
is like. cating a Bird for- his Singing | think Wit: is the 
molt impertinent thing that belongs, 40 a Woman pt 
Virtae. { |, 

Lu. P. (aſide). You ſhall complain no more ol that! 
Io. Well, my Lord, ſince you have given me: leave 
to love her, L am reſolv do parſing it cj you think tit to = 
torbid ie, 2 rere F ori 17 1 


n 


Lo. P. You ſhall nere want eee eee 
( Exeunt L. P. and Lionel. 

: * No f In ſee you ſball be as good as your word, 
Husband ! Virus be gone ! 111 hear no more thy Voice; - 
but give a looſe to my reſentment ! for what are Honour 
and Marriage Vows in competition with this injury 
but I'll preſerve em, Ill obey: this Husband this Villian 

this c Adulterer | this accompliſh'd Fop! Il ſatisfy him 
fully | and am the verieſt Aſs my ſelf if 1 don't mak2 
him the greateſt of all Mankind'! .. Ei 

| Enter Harry. A «ws 
Hir. L am the hes: Dog living ! no Wa can 

| and, before me! I was certainly wrapt up in my Mothers 
Smock—— Well, I ſee a Man often miſplaces his 

4 8 and many a Woman is impregnable againſt Wedlock, 

| that will be as kind as you will — but ſtay, I muſt re- 

1} form my Voice a little, to Sing under her Window like 

| A4 fallad-ſinger won't do mult find; out ſome body 

1 : to teach me a Song——Egad ! here comes one that looks 

N 8 like the Head of a Baſe Viol, he muſt certainly under- * 

= ſtand Muſick, III try— - (Enter Sir Lively) 1 

Pray Sir are you a Singing Maſter ? 

Il : S. L. (aſide) A Singing Maſter ! this fellows a Fool, 

Il III humour him ay ! Sir, I am a Singing Maſter. 

Har. Thats lucky faith! Well, F riend, can you teach 

me a eur Love Song? \ Sr L. 


(a 


Sr L. Ay, Sir, if you'll pay me for t. 


without a Bribe — Come, Sir, here's your Money firſt, 
for you look indeed too much like a Courrier to Truſt, 
Sr L. Very well, Sir, word you have A merry Song 
or a-melanc 
Har. No! a pox o your merry Songs, and your Me- 
lancholy one s——1 muſt have a Soft, Tender, Melt- 


>» copper ». way — — 


: ing, Sighing, Deſpairing, Dying, Confomding Song. E 
to charm her as ſhe lyes in Bec. \ 


„ * 


St L. Wen, Sir, T 

Hu. Come on then. : 

Sr L. Ha! hum! ha! 

Har. I hate that damn'd _ putting of one's mouth in; 
ne ern me to ſing all at once. + 

K. L. Very 
ceed methodicalty, and learn your Notes firſt. 

"Har. My Notes! — = (aſide.) what a De vil are 
they! 1 habe no Notes about me but Taylors Bills, and. 


ve one. 


N. 


1 . 


Im ſure there's no Muſick in them—well,come begin, Sit; 


Sr L. Speak after me la la la! . 
Har. La! la! la! | 155 
Sr L. Sol! fa! me! fa! fa a | 
Har, ta! fa! fal what a pox. is the mean" of alt 
tllis, I ſhall ſooner learn to fiddle than ſing, by 
fa! Il cen ſtick to the old Eugliſb way of ſinging — 
Over Hills and high Mountains 
[ence in this, and o Soo bye to ye, fa! fa! with a 
pox - - (Exit Har. 


"+ 


or L. Go thy ways for #*C5x comb! this now is one 


of thoſe that throw a blemiſh upon Women's honout—- 


I warrant after he has made himſelf an Aſs under her + 


Window, he'll, ſwear: he has lain n her, the next . 
morning: iN 10 Exits. 
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Har. The Devil's in this Court, there's nothing done 


well, but how I think on't you muſt pro- 


this fat 


ay! there's 5 
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Eu Loss clan at 5 den, wk bis Mon with 
A Letter. goa - 
_ 5 Lis: Ils near the time What a. Feaſt, of Love 

Ne am I going to! Well l a Wife for my mo- 


. ney, and if a Man wou'd keep a Woman to, himſelf it 
mot be a marry'd one | for the po... truſting , one's 
= Muiſtrels with a Friend; and. 5's Ks fert will ways talte 
| "IN your Veniſon, l but # Hughand larm U en I pleaſe 
3 to be 15510 watchfu and while 10 thinks he keeps her 
=. for himſelf, he preſeryes her for me——as for. his. taſt- 
8 ing, tis ſo ſeldom, Sit a Man N [3 nag be angry 

with him for' t-— 85 300 en 

. Man. Sir, a Footmap has. brought. this, Letter, and 
ſtays without for an anſwer.” | 

Lio. Hum! Some damn d diſappointment 1 ſüppoſe 

(peng it. From my Lady Promiſe | What can this mean? 

Reade )1 1. perceive your Heart has not met with, that 

| auch in obeying my Commands, and that in refulir ing 

your agdreſſes 1 have hinder'd you from being falſe ;. 
how happy it. was that I did not liſten to ſo much Trea- 

; chery I (hum f) my Virtae that Ed thoſe tryals 
will always be my defence. (Ha! ha! ) but you are a 
Traytor, anch ! have, adviſed you to nothing but what 
. yon wich d for before. I have now a juſt ſence of your | 
attempts upon my Honour, and expect that you will in- 
ſtantly come and ask my Pardon: Promiſe. 
Hum lack her Pardon] if matters go on ſo faſt I hall ha ve 


too much Love ap V. A very quickly ! now 
. 1 wou 'd 
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< J 
woud ſhe have me go and beg pardon for injurin gl — 
Honour till I have ſeft her none at all ( bummiug o- 
ver the Letter) hum ha- hum ! inſtantly ! 
your Ladyfhip muſt ſtay a little; for to night lm invited to 
7 more tempting Feaſt; and wotfd as ſoon break my neck 


as my word but to morrow——T1t ask her Pardon as 
1 12008 Excunt. 


Well as I can. ke 1 i hy 
EE ter Lady Promiſe . Camilla. | 
L. B. No arguments ſhall diflwade me—I have told you 
the occaſion, and haye conquer d my Virtue. 
Lam. Trorh! 1 wou d not diſſwade you, be as wicked 
as You will, but be a little diſcreet tos on ſend for a 
Fellow to come to you when your Husband is at home. 
L. P. I did not conſider that but. he talks of going out, 
and if he ſhou'd not, I can eaſily perſwade him to 80 to 
| bed, and that will do as well. 
Cam, For a Woman that fears nothing ; but what 
will tk world fay of ou? 
I. P. Tut! I value not what they Bu- ies 3 Nl. 
lant, Camilla, of my Husband's own recommending l He 
1 7 7 70 him to love me, and III take care heſhall | : 
obey'd | 
4 an. Yet we ſhoud regard the character of Virtue, 
* Men like us the better fort. 
#3 P. Not at all / tis ſo out of falbion, it paſſes ra- 
ther for a Diſguife than 4 Dreſs Ill wear it no longer. 
No is from this moment 1 11 play the Hypocrite flatter I 
lye ! deceive and be an Errant Ws will do all 
can to pleaſe my Hurbantth 
15 45 Nay, if a Fellow has ſuch a mind 60 have. 
Horns, twere Ei to ſpoil his Longing. 
- P. Right, Camilla and when the inoft watchful Hus- 
bands hay give their. Wives no liberty;ican't oſtape, the 
Devils in Women that neglects one (at takes * for 
em himſelf. | 
Cu. Now his forwardnefs wou'd te a damp to * 
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or Contradiction is Ns chief-pleaſure of Marriage, and 
Id ſee him hang d before 1d 5 a ching to plcale him 
Aci turn Saint if he forbid Devotion. oY 
I. P. Hold, we feldom run ſo faſt that wes at if 
they forbid Vice we might turn Devils, for beſide! Alg 
- Hedience there our own Inclination;. 
Cum. (aſide. I ſhall never bring her to my purpoſe— 
- bot if I had ever ſo good a ſtomach, his reins for me 
methinks: wou'd take it away. er 
I. P. No! no! Hl receive this Loyer from y us- 
bands hands: He has inſtructed him to pleaſe r me 
In ſee if be can teach others to do what he can't himſelf 
Weh ſhall be- N his ates Way frſt—and, WE: ever 
Acer. Aut — 
„ Cem: Cafide) The Devils in, tlie Wanwn! T 6od when 
a Saint turns, ſhe makes the moſt, violent Sinner but if 
I can't perſwade her againſt, Men, III puſh her forward 
to em all, that ſhe mayn't ſtick at Lionel —.— But this 


— * 4 * 
— 


Lord ot yours lays about him at a ſtrange rate. 
L. P. Let him go on, Camilla III. warrant make 


Revenge run faſter than In juſtice! 

Cam. My Life fort you do | I'd Urdiv the whole 5 
into the Quarrel, and ets che r as exem 
as the * 


*I 


. Nay. haye a qoarn 1'to. the 175 too, af Et 
with em all — f 2 
„ Kinder.; Ha! bat. hat. prithee let that be the 
quarrel well, am not 1 Grangel?,alterl ſince yelterday ? 
Cam, Hear Wirtes a; „Mie ſo; troubjcſ ome, to you 
as it Was 20131 728 „ald 
L. P. One don't ow, as you by, how feeble. it is1 


Virtue may make a ſhift to defend us 2 a and” we 
n't 


10 


q OR 
don't like; or a fickly inclination ! but when a Womans 
ſtrongeſt paſſion Revenge riſcs up againſt it! it gives 
ground ſtrangely l and tis the hardeſt thing in the World 
not to be wicked when we've a juſt provocation. : 
Cam. But who muſt be Judges of that juſt provocation 1 
L. P. Who why our ſelves. - 
Cam. I'm glad o that, for then we ſhall never want one. 
IL. P. O! never never | There's a thouſand every 

moment——a Husbands Falſhood | 
Cam. Or his Jealoufie——_ © . 
L. P. The impertinence of old Relations 


Cam. Or the being paſt fifteen 
0 whats the moſt enn thing in the 
World ——— - 
Car. A Handſom young Fellow, Ha ! ba! ha! 
: L. P. Ha! ha! prithee let's in and reckon S. all our 
injuries, and contrive how to do our ſel ves juſtice, 
Cam. Come away then, I long for a little revenge 
too. (Exeuni. 
Enter Lord Promiſe (putting on 4 Foot-mans habit) and 
Will Fanlove. | 
Lord. This Coat will do, but how cameſt by the 5 2 
diſcovery? 7 
Will. I was behind the Abb my Lord, and heard 
all ! heard her 8 him to night, juſt before you 
ſurpriz'd em together 
Lord. A Villain! | 
Will. To have no fefice of the obligations he has to | 
your Lordſhip! However, Generoſity may do more than _ l 
Violence, tell him of it tenderly, and put it in his choice 5 
to be an Honeſt man. 
Lord. No, Mill no Man can forgive bis own in- . 
gratitude 5 and you may oblige a Man that has been al- | 
ways your Enemy, but never him that has been once 
your Friend 1 ſhan t be known in this Dreſs. L 


Hal. Never, never — my Lord, you make a 
clever 


? 
= * 
. * 
3 
L 
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| lower Foot-man, * it you wore this habit a month, 
might Cuckold half the Tradeſmen in Town. 
- If I. thought ſo I'd wear no other, for the 
fatigue theſe Impertinent Quality put upon a Man, o- 
ee the pleaſure; and I have as little Stomach 
do a Woman after the trouble of reducing her, as 
t ſhou'd to my Dinner after the trouble of Cooking it. 
Il. And theſe Women of Breeding too, loſe their 
Reputation, not for the Sin but the Ceremony for in 
the City, where they never ſtand upon't, we don't hear 
of a Whore—tho' there's a damnd many Cuckolds. 
Lord. Then their Women have the ſame thrifty prin- 
ciples as their Husbarids ; they an't for the ſhow of 
Riches, but the thing ! 'While ours with their Trains of 
Lovers! Balls, and Coquettry manage their Pleaſures 
as ill as their Eſtates; lay it all out in Trappings and 
Show, and are Beggars at the bottom 
pill. But now, my Lord, what will you do for a Wig ? 
Lord. Give me thine, and ſtay here till I come back — 
it I am catch d a liſtening, this habit will protect me, for 
Pimping will Jook like my ordinary Buſineſs. (Exit Lord. 
Will. falone) Ha! ha! ha! what an awkward Pimp 
he makes ! Let me try if I can't make a better Lord 
( pus on my LordeMig ane digit gews and looks in the Glaſt) 
O ! Infinitely / My Lord, I'm your Lordſhips moſt 
humble Servant — how preferment becomes one / I find 
I ſhou'd eaſily make a very extraordinary Perſon - | 
Ha / what the Devil's here / my Lady / I'll ſet me 
down and be faſt aſleep, perhaps ſhe mayn't diſturb me. 
Enter Lady Promiſe. - 
\ Fe. 'o My good Lord, done fit. in this cold Room, 
bot come to Bed, my © ERA 
Mill. (aſide) To Bed! bum I think this i is a good 
time to wake. 
I. P. You'll catch cold, my Dear, come to Bed. 
. (af ide.) Sdeath ! that 1 was but ten years we 
4 


1 
” > 


/ 


Lud. (Taking his band) I believe he's alleep ——u$ 
Dear, will you come to Bed — (ix 2 low voice) 
Mill. (Side.) That tough inſpires me, Egad ! I ſhall 
be young enough if ſhe ſtays half a minute longer —— 
Lad. (aſide) He's aſleep !, all's ſafe! now for my re- 
venge How odious a Husband looks when a Woman 
has once a Lover in her Head / Good night Husband 
| A x en Lady. 
Will. (riſing up) What a glorious opportunity is here 
loſt ! S'death ! this threeſcore is good for nothing — 
I never knew the miſery of Age before—but I ſhou'd 
ne're a* had ſuch a lucky minute if I had been twenty — 
this damn d Jade Fortune is only kind to thoſe that - 
don't know how to uſe her favours - Slie muſt be throw- 
ing her Bones in my way, when I've no Teeth to gnaw 
em. e ee FE eas © Exit, 
Scene changes to Sir Lively's, A Dreſſing Table and Candle. 
Enter Lady Cringe and Maid. 
Lad. For an amorous Man, he makes People ſtay 


ſtrangely. | 
Maid The Clock has but juſt ſtruck, Madam. 
Lad. Puh ! a Man of any Gallantry wou'd a been 
here an hour. before the time—-a Deviliſh ! wicked 
confounded ! - handſom Fellow . (losks in the 
Glaſs) like my ſelf mightily to night. 
Maid. Your Ladyſhip is charmingly handſom. 
Lad. If you did not tell me ſo Id turn you away 
can't bear a dull thing that will ſtand by all the time 
Im dreſſing, and not flatter me and in ſhort Il have no 
body about me, that I hate but my Husband no for 
a careleſs poſture, that he maynt think I've: put my ſelf 
in this order for him, th will do- but this wicked 
Fellow won't come at all! . I proteſt I have a good 
mind. to ſend for him f think: Well, Expectation 
is a greater torment than Jealouſie, and a Hnsband's Com- 
Sos 1 5 pany 


* ® " 2 L - 
2 — 
| : 

wart” — 

= 
—- 

p 1 
* 


18 3 
pany is not half ſo 6 as a Lover's Abſence. - Pri. 
- * rhee ſing ſomething to me, that I maynt think of him. 


S8 ON G: 


| "Bet fer n 9 2 1 8 
TDLove and ae Eyes. 8 
[HEM A gentle Sigh her Boſom beaves, 


Ar if ſhe felt the Wounds ſhe giues. 


Shepherd, the lucky moment ſeine, = 
Tir loſt if you defer it; | 


2 Love there is no rule to pleaſe, oF 
But Opportunity is Merit. 


Euter Lionel. 


is c p bugs But Opportunity i is Merit. 2 
IL. C. Oh ! I vow you frighten'd me 


Lio. Did you take me for your Husband, Madam? 
L. C. No, Sir but why.ſhou'd I be affraid of him ? 
- Lie. Becauſe a Husband's ſtill a Niggard of his Wealth, 
and might prevent your bounty to your Lover. 
I. C. Then to give away anothers Riches i is not Ge- 
neroſity, but Plunder. 
L io. But theſe, Madam, are Riches that dwell only 
in the Imagination, and a Wile is a Miſers Cheſt; while 
he thinks all within it ſafe, he is as happy as it it were ſo. 
I. C. I don't know that, Sir! however, the little time 
Im willing you ſhall ſtay here let it be in the other 
Room, for this is too near my Lords apartment, and he 


may meetwith us a ſecond time,! 


0: Your Ladyſhip is very ingenious. (Exeunt: 
e en Enter 


(3) 


* Lord Promiſe (in a Footman 5 dreſs.) 


Lord. Soh ! I have put out the Lamps, the better to 
conceal my ſelf this is the door l ſee a light 
(liſtens) Tis he ! the Villain's with her! this Lady 
muſt be of City Extraction, for ſhe has diſpatch'd more 

buſineſs in two days, than our nice Ladies will in two 
Months. (Liſtent) They talk! they kiſs ! Cankers eat their 


"_ e Kale) 
. Euter Sir Lively and his Man. 


39 


S/ L. I wender how the Lamps come to be out, tis 


ſcarce eleven 
Lord. (Aſide) Ha ! Sir Lively's s voice, what a Devil 
hall I do now? | 
Sr. L. We muſt grope our way to the door. - 
Lord (aſide.) They draw near, I muſt get away 
Going along, he puſhes Gir Live y down, and is 1 
by the Man, and beaten, © 
Sr L. Murder | murder | a Thief !— 
Man. How, Mr Thief, have at you then. 
Lord. (aſi 2 Death and Hell 
Sr L. (riſes and (triles his Man inſtead of the Thief) L Il 
pay ye, you Rogue! 
Man. Hold, hold, Sir, you hit me. | 
' $+ I. Where is the Dog then? 
Mar. Here, Sir, here. | | 
SV L. We'll give you your booty, Villain 
Both ” him on, 


Lord. (aſide) There's no way but to run fort. 
He breaks my em. 


/I. Let's after him, John. 


Euter 


— 


e 4 38 "iy PD 
Bruter Lady ran Lionel, and two Maids wit Lights, 


4 Char, &c. 


L. c [ hear Sir Leis Voice 1 we re ; undone ! 0s 4- 
way as faſt as you can. 
Lio. I don't know which way to run! 
IL. C. any 7, way. one of you go with bim. 
Lio. (afide,) The deareſt minute loſt! Never was 
Cuckold fo unſeaſonable ! —— Exeunt Lio. and Maid. 
* 6 Here! here ! undreſs me quickly! Fl make him 
believe l was afleep—I wonder what was the matter? 
Maid. They call'd out Thieves. 
L. C. Make haſte, what does the Wench fiddle fo ! 
Maid. I can't unpin your Gown, . 
L. C. Thou art the dulleſt wretch alive oh! take 
this and this! piſh ! here Bufflehead that £001 ava 
with em prefently —— Exit Maid, 
I hear him coming. (tales up the Cendle,and. rubs her Eyes. 
Alas ! my Dear, what's the. matter! a noiſe wak d me 
out of my ſleep — Ne. enter Maid. 
Oh! is it you! come, let's in, = n our excuſe 
more probable. | . W 


Ne erter the other Maid ard Lionel. 


Maid. This noiſe has alarm'd the Court, and it you 
go throngh the Gallery you may be 5 85 9770 all 4 
TCover d. 
Lio. What a Devil call 1 do? 
Maid. Speak low—ſtay here, and I'll fetch you n : Rope | 
to get over the Garden Wall by. 
40. Very well, make haſte, and bring my Sword too, 
"a: [ teft it on the Chair: 
Maid. Ay! ay! be ſure you keep your Poſt.(ExitMaid. 
'  Lzo, I wiſh I were well out of this place ſhoud I 
be taken, my Lord Promiſe wou d need no other reaſon 
RI ne ro 


(83 


to do me all the miſchief] in the World ——ha !1 bear 
ſome body coming this oy Ait c may be the Guard 
I . ſtep aſide. (Exit. 


Baus, Harry. 8 


Her. This is a rare time, exactly twelve | She's ſearce 
aſleep, and will hear the firſt line of my Song — but 
tis ſo dark I ſhall never find the place if I ſhou'd 
meet the Devil now it looks like his Dominions — 


Ne: enter Maid with the __ and Sword. 


Maid, Where are you 2 > 
Bur: Caſade) Ha | he's come I think! Yet-it can't be 


the Devil by the Queſtion 

Maid. Come hither, Where are you? 

Har. (affde) A Womans Voice! It may be one from 
her perhaps here, here ! dear r 

Maid. There! there's the Rope and the Sword be 
gone quickly. 

Har. 25 What a Devil's this! 0 He takes 'em. 
But where's your Miſtreſs, Child ? , 

Maid. Puh! a bed by this time don't ſtay —— 

Har. Right ! Fight my Dear ; lead me to her quick- 


1 
7 Maid. What are you mad! prithee be gone. I can't 
ſtay 2 minute longer. Good night Exit Maid. 
Har. (alone) Mad ! be gone! abed! the Devil take 
me if I underſtand a word of all this !-— a Sword! and 
a Halter this is a little ominous at the beginning of 
a Love buſineſs — Here may I cut my Throat or Hang 
my ſelf which I pleaſe—this will ſpoyl my voice for to 
9 nan t be able to ling under her — 
0 e- 
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Sword.) | Sir, This is mine- 


Re enter Lion, 


1 Ga ite) 1 have over ei the miſtake And this 
muſt be {ome Rival, (Goes up to him, and ſnatches the 


Har. Ha! nay, take the Halter too, Friend, for they 


both belong to the ſame perſon. 


Lio. Very well, Sir! and now, Sir, what was 485 


buſineſs here? 


Har. Buſineſs I why faith not to bang my elf, Taffurs 
you, I'm ſorry I interrupted any _ clſe. 

Lio. You are merry, Sir. © © a 

Har. Ay, Sir, you fee I'm not in a humour of dying 
at this time, but if you have a mind to be private, Sir, 


there is the moſt convenient Tree in the Wo rid, a little 


further, Sir, and ſo your Servant. (Exit. 


-- 


came to Sing under her Window! 


Lio. Ha] gone this Coxcomb troubles me] he 
but it can't 
be her, ſhe has too much Wit, to incourage ſuch an Ass! 
yet Women are Gypſies — and ſhe that has Wit 


enough to ingage a Man of Senſe, has often Fleſh and 
Blood enough to be pleas d with a Fool — this thought 


gnaws me ! — can nothing but a Raſcal be a Womans 
Favourite, or Fortunes | but Love's blind, 1 ſo may 


7 run cha oat a Poſt. - 3 9 ä 
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ACT. IV. 


* 


Euer Lord Promile in a Night: Gown, ee 7 


on Will. Fanlove 


LP. Ha! | Hugh? Tm murder dl! Black and Blew all 
over. Nou / Im cold, I can't ſtir my ſelf; let me fit down. 

Will. This was the De vil of an Adventure. 

L. 1 Oh! dont touch. be Every Inch about me is 
a Bolle 


Wil bah Nay no Bliſtering Plaiſter is comparable 
to a good Cane. | 


L. g. 'My Wonders ure fo fore, 1 ſhall be under a 
Neceſſity of wearing my Perviwig like a Citizen, all be- 
fore for one week, 

Will. 'ewill a little abate the Freedom of you Lord- 
8 ent us ae or 

85 L. P. But the Devil on'tis, ent Misfortune 
For my Grief, like a Green - lick · Girl „ will make other 
Folks merry. 3 muſt not think of a Doctor. 

ill. This tis, not to model your Family, to have all 
things at hand! I'd make my Secretary un erſtand Mid- 
wifry ; my Footman play 0 th Fiddle, and my Chap- 

lain Rudy Phyfick. 
I.. P. And ſo teach. him to poyſon, as well as flatter 
—— No! Im for keeping fome'Sins among the Laity—— 
"But dear Will, thy Advice ; my Mind wants a Phyſician 
[7 as my e wou d fain be reveng d before 
ie. 6 
min. The firſt Step to that, Lord, is to make we 535 
the Knight jealous, and if wecou'd meet him now, it | 
+ "Wo might 


: # 
11 | 


— 07. 


might be a critical Time for the Purpoſe, for I faw the 
Gallant enter, juſt as I came hither. 
I. P. Fortune is ours | Behold bim! [ Exe. Sr. Liveh.]- 
Sir L. My Lord, your Lordſhip's moſt humble Servant, 
_ ſome extraordinary Buſineſs kept me all his s day——But 


ant peur Lordſhip well??? 


L. P. Troubled with the Sole little. : 

Sr. L. I believe we diſturb d you laſt Night For my 
; Lord, there were Thieves got into the Court, I catch t 
em about my Cloſet-door, and fancy they nad a-mind-to 
ſome of my Wives Curioſities. 

Vill. Yes Sir Lively, they certainly bad a mind to 
- fome of your Wifes pretty Curioſities: 

Sir. L. Ha! ha! ha !.——Ay ! Bu teu. 

L. P. I have been told the Story already. 

Sir L. Welll my. Lord, and id: not your Lordſhip | 
hear how Imaul d one of em? 
L. P. Hum — 9 5 14 Loſe] And be 


damn d to you * 
Sir T. Hal hal I fanc ben put on Arthour, if ever 
he ventures there ner. - LOGS, res rs over 
. e — 87, 


Vill. wc you ke FREE came Sto fieal any thing = 
1 ik LA * a queſtion 8 that l a Thief and not 


1 P. hey: may come for ſomerhing char en cant t 
mi 8 

Sir L. Ha. ha, Then let em e en take it. 05 
1 P. But it may be What is dearer to yourtan your 
Money. 
Sir L. afide] What a i do they mean — - My 
Lord, there are but two things a Rogue an come for, 
1 to rob me or murder me. E. ol ia 

| | Mill. 


4; 


Mil. Don't be too confident of that Sir Lively, for 
there are a ſort of familiar Robbers that will come at 
all hours by Day as well as by Night! and plunder 
you ſomtimes before your face, without touching your 
Money; and if you wou d ſearch that Cloſet, by what 
we have heard, you might find one of thoſe Thieves 
there at this tim. . K 
NI. Ha | ha! ha! Now to ſhow you your miſtake, 
Mr. Fanlove, no body can get into that Cloſet, with- 
out my Wife lets em in, for ſhe keeps the Key of it 
her fell: OT: ER 

L. P. There may be ſomething in that too. 

i. I tel-you then in plain Terms, Sir Lively, their 
Deſign was upon your Honour, and your Wife's keep- 
ing the Key is no defence againſt ſuch Robberies. 

Sir Li. Ha] ha! hal I ſee you live in the common 
Prejudice of Women, and think em Bad, becauſe every 
idle Fellow will boaſt of Abuſing em —— As to that, 
Sir, I am very eaſy, for I hardly believe there are any 


ſiuch thing in the world. 


I.. P. Oons! No Whores in the world ä 
Sir. L. juſt as there are Spirits, my Lord, both are 
things that every body talks of, and no body knows: 
for I never heard a wife Man ſay he made the one, or 
faw the other. ME; mY 98 | 
il. Ha! ha! But if you dont believe there are 
Spirits, Sir Lively, your Wife may 6/8 
L. P. And to know whether ſhe is of that Opinion, 
let me perſwade you to ſearch that Cloſet. 18 
Sir L. Well, my Lord, I will go and do as you de- 
fire me, without the leaſt Apprehenſion that there are 
ſuch Women, much leſs that my Wife is one —— 1 
know her too well. Ha ! ha! And owe my Fortune to 
her Wit and Diſcretion. -- N Law fa nt 
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Mill. Ay | Many a Man owes his Fortune to the Wit 

and Diſcretion of his VVife— And harkye, Sir Lively, 
you don't know ſuch.a Man as Lionel, be ſure you 

get acquainted with him. 

: Sir L. Ha ha! ha M Lord, your humble Servant, 

Hal ha! tat [Exit Sir Liv. ſhaking his head.] 

Mil. This is a very ſtrange old Fellow. © 
L. P. IT hate a Novelty in Cuckolds, as I do in Reli- 


| why coud not this Raſcal be Jealous like the 
.reſt? But I muſt have a Fool made o ew to Tor- 


35 ment me—— Ha] Freſh Plagues. 


Enter Lad. Prömiſe and Camilla 


Fai Lad. P. My dear, Howe de ye 807 775 
Cam. RA how dye do} how dye do, 3 


I. P. Tafide}] WARS an N of lmpectineace 
; "gi is here! 


I. P. You are net l Cine, how 
I. P. Oh! 


Lal. P. Vyhat's the mutter, my Lord? Did any. thing 
: tr: your 
P. No, no, only the Cholick— [#fde] Damn her 


57 3 Love. 


N 4x _ -my Dear, I pity you—[hugs him Ge 
1 

1. P. What bave 1 done! A Fin has prick'd you! 

L. P. No, no, only another Twünge. 

Lad. P. My dear, III hold you in my Arms, and 

L. P, Pray!— Lahr] Sure Conjuga Clippiog was 

| 8 P. But I muſt— 

I. a ak b 


% 


() 


Lad. P. Certainly” tis ſome Pin; pray Camilla, ſearch | 


"wy Sleeve. 
I. P. I tell you, tis only the: Chollick—= Hoe l 
Cam. Here's none! Tis only the Cholick, as 


Lord ſays . — And how dos it Afflict you, my Lord? 
Well, the beſt thing in the World is a hot Tren- 


cher— | | 
Lad. P. or a Naphin | mr bra COVE: 008 
Cam. Or a Caudle 

I. P. Hum-— © [ holding his Ears: «& 

Lad. P. Will you have a Doctor? 


L. P. Death and Hell, you'll kill me with Queſt - 


one: ſend for the Devil if you will. 


Ce L Aſide to Lad. 7.4 Caine, come, now you fee 


he's ſafe, let's go. 
Lad. P. Well, ſince you're ſo Peeviſh=— [Exit. 1266 ] 


I P. Ho To be Talk'd to Death, is worſe than a- 
ny in the Book of Martyrs! —— Dear Wil, let's into 
my. Chamber, and* contrive ſome Comfort for- my 


Back and Heart. 
Wil. Nay they .ſhou 10 be conſidered of together, 


for they are otten-the cauſe of each others Misfortunes. 


L. P. Oh! Hum! This i is making Love! And be- 


ng Married LExeun 


Enter Camila and n 


40. Ha! ha! ha! Then tis Ten to . bal you © 


were the Theif that was ſo well Beaten laſt Night. 
Har. The Theif! Why I heard nothing of that 


4 This is certainly Inchanted Ground! All that 
I met was the Devil laſt Night, and he wou d a Tempted | 


me to bang my ſelf; 


Cam. Ha! ha! But you can withſtand twenty fach | 
Temptations; no wonder I did not hear you Sing under 
my Window ! | Har. 


— ad. ee 
- / 


** 
z 


lr. Sing, Madam! I was: FRY ifor Praying than 
Singing, I wound no more a Sung than a Swore at 


that time, and Im glad 1 did not try, for I ſhoud a 


made as odd Muſick as they do at the Gallows, or an 

Triſh Funeral. 

Cam. Ha! ha! Well, Servant; that Deyil muſt not 

- fright- you from my Window to Night. 

Hir. No, Madam, I Defy him But Dear Crea- 

ture Loeſſers to Kiſi ber Hand.] 
Cam. No, no, Servant, nothing out of form — 


LR 5 You know the ſteps that lead to my Favour, ſo Adieu! 


: Exit. 

is Steps a wood bist for a Ladder, very well, 
Egad! In Intrigues, 4 Woman has ten times more 
Wit than a Man; but how if I ſhou d meet the De- 
vil again! To ſecure that, III carry -a Pisgrim's Pro- 


greſs in one Pocket, and a Puck of Cards Ga other, 
which is a French Stratagem, and De- 


ſtruction at the ſame time -Egad! 5 ] 
A Table and a"Candle. N 
8 Lady Cringe and: Li onel. 


L. C. No, no, no! I dare not venture my ſelf one- 
Moment longer with, vou. | 
Lio. Coe, Madam, throw olf "this Diſguiſe, fit 
only for the Husband, and put on Sincerity to meet 

your Lover. 
* C. Pugh! Let me go Heark! 4; hear ſome 


% La Ii nothing but your: fears 1 vou tri- 
421 840 take me, I never ſaw Ft Woman have fo 
| eb Wit, and. ſo eee 1 5 
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(47) 
. C. 1 don't know what to ſay to vj 2 
Eis. Nothing at all; Madam, you need not ſpeak 


one word, and yet be Charming Company. — - Come 


along Dear, Creature. 
1 ( Hold! Let me conſid er 


Lia. A Moment longer, wou d make one think you 


never conlider'd i in your Life. 


L. C. Lord! You are certainly— C the moſt 


Bewitching Man in the World 
Lio. [Afide] This ſtruggling is worſe than a Battle, 

Tſhall be Routed before I come into the Field. 5 
L. C. Well but? — Don't you think you're the Im- 

pudents Fellow that ever 
Lio. Ill own any 75 in that Room, Madam, but 

nothing here. 

e down · right Taking one by Storm 
Lio. Then _ to the Mercy of the Conqueror. - 
I. C. Stay ! Fil Capitulate. | 
Lio. Pugh ? That's he ſame thing, for Im a French" 

man by Nature, and never mind Treaties. 

L. C. Was ever Woman in ſuch a Caſe! 


Lio. A Thoufand! A thouſand ** Madam: but ne- 


ver any ſo Obſtinate. 
I. C. Well then Ha 20 vn very hard a. 


| the Door. 
VVe're undone! My Husband | 
Zio. The Devil Fetch him / Death! and Hell ! and - 
Furies hut where ſhall I run? 
Li. C. Here, here, into this Cloſet. 
-  Lio. Ay / There we hou a went before, if pakns/ 
not been 
| 2 A Fool / go! go 1— I am certainly the mot 
| inent Creature upon Earth /——— But now comes 
the Phylick to puniſh you — ner the Husband / 
A Pill that wont go tho it be never fo much 


gilded. . . Sir Lively and Betty.] 
3 Ke” Sir L. 


4 0 . 


Si £, Ha! "oe ha / my Dęar / hay my Lord 
Promiſe has * telling 8 Thief laſt night, 
and wou'd make me believe, that he is in thy Choe: 

now / Ha / ha! 5 
L. C. [aſide] am utterly, loſt. —— Pugh / Sir Lively, 
Don t. you ſee his drift, he ou divert himſelf at our 
| Expence— How ſhoud a Thief come in my 5 
when you know Lalways keep the Key of it my ſelf? 
Sir L. Ha / ha! Thats right! But he N fain 
Wade me, my Dear, that 8 Thieves aye, wed 
igus upon my Honour. N 
L. C. LAfae] A Villain Ks He N hes — | 
ſome Correſpondence with en. elle ae ſhou'd, he 
know their Deſigns! / 

Sir. L. Ha! ha! ha! I cant imagine — - Nay hey 
were ſo particular Yi to tellme of one Lone! - 
I. C. [Afixe} I tremble every Joynt— This is 
plainly a Plot amongſt em to fool us; I ſ a Man 
they calld ſo at b Houſe ones; but never 8 to 
him in my life. 3 

Sir L. O! mbit to bade about aner for em, 
III warrant: But well be as cunning as they; and in 
the firſt place, for our own Satisfaction, let us ſearch the 
Cloſet. 

L. C. Top uch Satisfaction Why, I hope they 
have not deluded you into à Credit of theſe Follies? 

Sir L. Not in the leaſt, my Dear / But 1 promis d my 
Lord to ſearch, and there's no harm in that. 

L. C. There may be more than you are aware of! 
For you ſee plainly their Projec cant go on, without 
Egan. firſt arch the Cloſet, and [ woud, not pleale em N 
{ofar.5:': 7 

Sir L. But there orbits! and, will ſes chi unge 
Lord Thief wal lies Fares { in wy Cloſet, ha / ha / 
of haart 
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2 0. Lord / If the Devil was in the Cloſet, 1 
not arch ſor him now—Becauſe my Lord dtcams, We - 
muſt play the Fool? | 
Sir L. Nay I believe he's little crack dy fb¹ tie talk'd 
ſtrangely of the Spleen and this Thief 

L. C. Crack dl tis down right Madneſa u aw 

S . Ha 1. ha! Give me the \Key+5 Olutis in the 
door. m un n ne 
. Cate VVhat ſhall I do:: 

Sir F. Now for Mr. Thief, ha! ha! — I think, my 
dear, we had beſt put a Net at the door to catch him; as they 
do Sparrows— He fel ſlip out a ſmall Hole [ going in 

L. C. [Holding um Lord ! Sir Lively, I can't belt | 
that they ſhou'd | olds us ſo, you ſhan't be laugh'd at-. 

TR [ Blows t the Candle) 

Sir F. -Nay tho you have blown” out the Candle, ! 

muſt ſexrcts'; bel Bees, here; light it again. | 
[Exit Betty irh the Candle 3 

I. c. Oh! Sir Lough let me hold you, you have 
talk d ſa much of a Thick, that I am frightned incarneſt, 
now lm in the dark, and ſinc itheiCloſer-door! is open, 
if there ſhou d be one, — cut out 
Throats, or at leaſt make his Eſcape— 

Lio. [looking out] Ha! A hint = 93 
* , Sin Nay, n ſtand cloſe, for 1 hate fighting in 
. ark $+- £27 + 12 Wal 

L. C. Not that there is any Holds her Hwband with one 
danger, my Dear, I know, and 3 Hana, and feeling abour, de- 
you may venture forward— 78 e. her Lover with the o. 
Sie L. No, uo! Thats certaio, but we 235 break 
our N oles without the Candle. 

L. C. And as for His baſe Deſigns to make you ful. 
pelt my Honour. I here vow, that the only N an 1 
love i in ti the World 15 Giant I have hold of now. 


. > 
* 
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wou'd © 
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Tio. { Ade What a Gloti $ wench is (Lionel kiſes her 
i J 22 We 1 Legldy NW — 
Sir F. Iknow it, m ac I know it} wi His de- 
figns are to no purpoſe,» but meerly to keep my word 
we will Search} not Daly the Cloſet, hut | every Room 
in the Houſe,) perhaps he has laid this Lionel in our 
Way ut Iince you know him by fight, we {hall. diſ- 
appoint em the firſt daſn. I Eren getty mith a 
4 C. Como. chen, ſinee you are re: Calle. 
dents: 190 U 00% U 3; 19145 z Bod ber 
Vir F. Ayl-ay Come along... [SH eo: 
212 7 fs" "KH ren bur) 
. 1 80 


- 


1 


12 ue katy and bi Mn (with 4 Ladder.), 


| £1698 311097 A Rey 4 2 11788“ 
1 e Here / here Place it under this Window char 
Þ open. 7 blot. ener. 


Man. But if the Lady ſhou d Hoe be at home. Sir, 
you might be taken-for a Thief, and this Ladder wou'd 
be ilie ſare . runner of another, 8 1 wou'd be 
. 4080 r ei 2 
Dog / Get yon gone ob: with « our Slang, I'm 
going towns Heaven, Sirrah ! It muſt be as, ng to 
my Mrs. 

Mus Thope- fo too, Sr. 77 þ- Aga: 5 
Har. Ha „ Of 60 121 
Man. But many things Say happen nd on the like 

Occaſion. I own, Sir, your Deſign is honeſt, to cor. 
rupt a young Lady! But ſhou d theſe yillanous Women 
miſtake the Thing, and either drown'd you with a 
- Shower. of their own making, or ſend you to the. 
Round- houſe, Sir, *twou'd be the Devil. 

Har. "a your Adviſing, — 1 If w_ fo 


| by) I tremble for * Sir. 


ky m — * 1 


. 


Har. 


4519 


He. Hold the Ladder, Sirrah! And that damn: d 
Tongue of yours, Zbud Thon haſt Fea, n. for 
a Whole par cm tt 2 N 3 | 8 

. ? come er Sir LIV 7 ö > | 
— vig (55 8 Shes mw 2 0p _FP4s al N ol 


Piſtol... © of 
Har. ( falls Jown) Murder | murder. | 
Man. LAſde] Ha! Then TII make a Friend K* 2- | 

Maſter, and leave him. , LIE Runs off 3 : 


Sir F. Son! T haye caught you now John! 
Richard Run immediately and ſeize him 
Exit Sir Feeb.] 
Hur. Oh! hoe! This is the Devil, of. an Intrigue. 
(Enter 2 F bee) 
1 Whats the matter, Sir, Are you ſhot ?. 
Her I the head! hoe -.. (They raiſe bim.) 


2 Foot. Ha ha! A halter, Sir, will be an ex- 
celan Remedy. = iy. ; 7 


2011 b 
Lad. C. Ay, ay! This j 68" Fj 4 2 
This is he f 5 Na A Gag e. 45 


* Ay! Iam hez, but have vou (th . that's 
A 


Sir L. A Cagardly ROBY mes -qorbing but Gun- 


Powder. | 
Hur. ¶ jan Bu g 4 of 1 v9 . 
Si L 15 Bie p3 No 25 I have ſeen, you before ; 25 
| you w wo baye had; mg taught youn Song A Rogue | 
my 


ife's window. — turn Wa a 
Palm, Sirrah; if there's. we . 


"LEA Nax Im K or 2 int time tray. 

SB Sons] Ag; Ppudget rogue, to getnin at desde win 
Hb 1 5 OE F 

lo, but pow Lam wy stalten bs 5 1 4 oY A K | 


4 * bH ob. 90 0 8 7. uin WOTKE 


"Y Pa - 
60 | | , 
4 A Sir L. 


N 


Sir L. Miſtaken! here's a Villain Robbing a Houſe 
is a pretty Miſtake indeed! (Aſdde to her) But ſtay, 
a pump him a little.) Hark ye Friend, being fure, 

ou may well be; of Fwinging at Thbura for this; 
je" ou'll difcover your Accomplices, Tn lofren the Evi- 
dence, and you ſhall only be burnt in the Cheek. 
Har. [| Aſide] 2 Lot! pl feel the Iron, hic "already! 
iy ——My' Accomm plices 1 AN 7 oy 
© Sir" „Ay! Sir, your 3 gent *=y Now 


85 we ſhall find out, His Lordſhip's” defign upon, us. 


Har. Truly, Sir, I had no TRAC in this Baſi: 
nels, „ but a pretty Lady 3 | 

L. C. Ahl Rogue! 1 told you hoch it was, this is 
the En pine to wer A pon my 1 and bring $ 
| Blemiſh on my Virtue! Let 28170 en G, Sir 

e juſt ifie my Innocence t0 the World! —(weeps.) : 
Sir L. Ay Tay! will, I will! his Lordſtip Nall ſee 


his Trick Twi 2 8. upon us, 
de Eo a devil is the Meaning of all 


5 thi his! Aa) 38 
* Coletti be Cudgelld, Sir Livth, and thrown 
into the Horſe-Pond. . 
Hi Tant ye, Madam! Cafe) A Woman 5 
wou'd make a merciful Magiſtrate! 
Sir L. Come tye him neck and heels, and throw kim 


under th Stairs all night. (They tye TR. 
Hur. 40 In a a fine ente cap I 


w in y Mother's Smock. wo 

\ S E Away with him 

Far. Place me as near the Cchar « as e can, hood 
| Cohens, for L am apt to be dry in the Nighr. 

2 Tou ſhant want Liquor, Sir, well iP. you 

ever Head'and Ears, © ffs © . 
Hur. Very well L But! Sir, If have Sktisfiftion to 

motrom Morning 3 2 Foot, and _— 2 


; 1 * / — — 
7 I N y * 1 » Y * \ 
8 % \ * 1 ts * , . \ * 7 2 


— 


— 


Sir F. LAfde] Here's a Rogue! Satisfaction! ha ! ha ! ne 
But tis the humour of the Age, and he that injures you | 
is the firſt that demands Satisfaction! I wonder I did 7 
not aboliſh that damn'd word Satisfaction, when I was 
laſt a Senator! For a Militia Coll. offer d me 50 Guineas 
to bring in a Bill againſt Duelling. 5 
« LadyC. Tis well you were here, Sir Lively, when he: 
came; My Lord, I find, was prepar'd againſt us, and 
might a made this a Means to leſſen your Opinion of 


my Virtue. 4 85 
Sir F. I defie his Plots! He ſhall find others as cun- 
ning as himſelf, and now I have caught his Inſtrument! 
This Rogue Lionel. bh 
L. C. Ay! —— | Ha 1 5 
Sir F. Ill find out the bottom of their Stratagem, 
which is yet a little dark to me— We'll turn their Can- 
non upon themſelves, Efaith ! Well blow em up with 
their own: Mine! My dear! — For Plotters (Ti- agreed). 


by their own Arts are beſt deceiv'd...  _ 
1 g | | Exeunt. | 


— 


| | b 4 | : | ö 2 | | C 4 | V. | 
A . + 8 N 
e f * . 


''Biter Lady Promiſe and Camilla, in Boy's" 
e 
FAS A A Ha! hat hal. I ſwear you make” a very pretty 
| goes and might pals Upon her in ary light — Turn 
Cam. Nay Madam, I an't aſham'd of my ſhapes. 
IL. P. A little Shamble tho?. about the Leg. 
| Wing 1 | 8 


= 


- 


3 
HE" 
1. 


8 "© ” 5 | 
+ 2 LP as Fis nothing, Madam, but my Son of a Whore 
3 of a Shoemaker, has put me in his Stocks, that's all, 
EM egad * Madam Will. Four Ladiſhip take ſome 
s * F iii. 15 [Offers Snuff. ] "PP 
I. P. (Faking+ Git) A nf accompliſh'd Cavalier! 
Cam, Oh! Madam, you do me too much Honour 
But all the Ladies agree in that — And the Devil take 
me, Madam, if I dont love you to deſtruction 
I. P. Hal ha! ha! You Batter me, dear Sir, You 
| pn rigs all ſuch Rogues, there | is no Truth in any thing 
2 Pugh! Madam, you Ladies have your Arts too; 
2 7 forgive one another, and when we meet, love a. 
way the time, not talk it, my Dear! ——/kiſſeshex hand.) 
. P. But, what wou'd wy Husband do if he ſhou d 
Bd hs knowir? ns | 
Cam. Nay! Play the Devil, chars certain; but how. 
AIſhoud he know it ! | without you delay my " Happineſs 
till it comes to his Ear, for you Women of Quality 
make as great a Rout of a Cuckolding, as you do of a 
'Groaning: Lat 
IL. P. No, tis you Fellows areſo over-pleas'd . a 
_ : Favour from us, that ou oaft of it ſometimes before 
you receive it. 
13 But I am none of thoſe Villains, laſſure vou 
nd Had Waaler gag Cuckold ye half a dozen Peers 
P a Morning, without Wy Ne ord of the Matter; And 
28 fo .. Ne f e Gar 
8 - ot ſo. violent, -my, ero 
e Never tel me, no Woman" 407 ever dipleacd 
With Violence, Par Taper, 2 3 SG W012 
I. P. How Sir, a Waman pleas, to have a rde 
Fellow over-POWer 1 B31 es YEA. n 
0 acamz Cortiptiance will bile all 
the . in the world; * dear! (kiſſes her.) 


4 


— 


(55). 

L. . Lord! how can you do this cn. What 
pity tis you are not a Man! 

Cam. If I were, I ſhou d — — er * preſſions 
in you, without you was made of Braſs! Wel I 
Tee by this that the Men have a much happier time 
on't than we, for they have the Pleaſure to tell their 
Paſſion, tho it be rejected; but we muſt ſtifle ours, 


tho' it wou d be receiv d! 
I. P. Nay Cuſtom has ſo fooliſhly order d it, 2 


the Fellows dont think we deſerxe their love, except 
we refuſe it, and have agreed upon a. common Cheat 
to deceive one another wittinglyy . 

Cam Hang em, they are all Fools—lE, I were a 


. 555 Man 
L. P. Ha ha Thou wou'dlt b a ſad wicked Fel- 


1% 
Can. ay! wink Women x Ito! — 1 0 * 
make em cry out, lock up your Wives, as I on along! 

I. P. Your Reign wou d be too furious to laſt! And 
the inconſtancy that's natural to Men, wou d neyer let 
you taſt the Pleaſure of loving, and of being beloy'd ! 

Cam. Pr thee don't put grave Thoughts in one's head, 
: when Fm bent upon being a young Fellow——Methinks, "3 
I woud fain break Windows, as well a8 make ACuc- -- 


kold to night. t | 
I. P. Ha! ha! 'Twill be but Half Bae cs Sbe l 


ſoon find you out, my Lady Cringe is not a Woman to 


be ſo deceiv d. 
Cam. Nay believe few Women wou d, but 1 wa- 


rant Ldcludagþer a Minute or two, if ſhe is not 


8 | 
Twill bet A pleaknt 8 But 1 long 2 
new? how you come by your intelligence; For in Afr 
fairs like a e n to Log very many! 


2 * * $ 
-% * 5 
* 
* 24 * 
<2 8 AM: 
* 
* 
f 
» 


ar i 
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out. Come a 


; 9 2 Uaerable. 


4 6% 


Can. Nay; Fri ee leave that fooliſh! Quality gur 8 


bY Ser to deſire what is forbid us; there are go” ways! 


Walls have Ears, acid Servants have hands; A litele Gold 
will go a great way into People's honeſty, _ Wan 


| "pe. be bribd-as well as Men. 


P. 1 muſt have Patience — But let us move dil 8 
creetly, tis ten to one they don't both come at the 


ſiame inſtant; ſo if he is there firſt, Tt 5 if 


= you ſhall. - 

Cum. I have my Leſſon, and long to be at it. 
L. P. Now ſhall I taft at once the two — 5 
"Pleafures upon Earth, to diſappoint my Rival, and re- 
- venge the Injuſtice of a Husband ; ; but if Lionel ſhou'd | 
not. be touch'd -my Reproaches, 1 tear him from my + 

2 expoſe him both, and ſoon find among that 
"Ta thoſe chat wil be proud. to e me on my 
Lor 0 
Can. O! You: need not fear, I never knew a Wo- 
man that had once reſolv d it, but ſoon brought it a- 


| LEæcunt. 
8 Promiſe OT wat. 1 


L. P. But how cam'ſt thou by the intelligence? 
Wil. As all Politicians do, my Lord, 8 Brib d her 


3 Chief Miniſter, the Waiting Woman. 


Lora» No wonder, thou hadſt the — the Go- 


 vernmentz but how cou'd . . one 


"Will: By making Love to her. 
Lord. Making love! 
il. Ay! my Lord, in the moſt as Man- 


ner, Cupid türn'd bimtelf ate Gold, end ſhot her in 


the alm The only = ny wing: a Scr is 

Lord. Done liks a Marchiovil: $25 ph | 
il. Like a Frenchman, my Lord! 30 cant ; ink 
how ſuddenly ſhekindld, — languiſhd upon me— 
"Hal hal - = moment longer, and * had 3 | 
8 


4 
* 


; (9) 


the whole Country to me, for I had ſtole into her hand 
that Corrupter of Subjects, a Lonis d Ore — When a Spy 
from Court ſurpris d us together. | | 
Tord Ha! Then they're alarm'd, and our hopes im- 
poſſible, for Plots that don't ſucceed make the Monarch 
more ſecure. r lit f 
Wil. Never fear, my Lord, ſhe that has virtue e- 
nough to take a Bribe, will never want wit to excuſe 
It. 1 Y 
L. P. Now will I glut my Revenge, the dreaming 
Cuckold's Eyes ſhall be open d, my falſe Mrs. confound» 
ed, and my villanous Friend undone. * 
Will. Iwill be a glorious Miſchief ! a 
L. P. To find my Friend honeſt, and my Mrs. kind, 
wou'd not pleaſe me more. =” 
il. II never ruſt a profeſſing Raſcal again! Your - 
talking Honour I find is always Counterfeit. Egad! My 
Lord, I begin to ſuſpect my ſelf, and queſtion whether 
there's any ſuch thing as honeſty in the world! ; 
I. P. Self- love will not let it live; thoſe that deceive 
beſt are honeſt Men, and Rogues, ſuch as do it, fo 
gol to. de _fonnd dur 
Will. Nay, my Lord, the World is grown pretty 
ſincere in, that Point, and an honeſt Man is a By-word ; 
among the Wits it ſignifies a Fool, among Gameſters a 
Bubble ! In the City he's a Cuckold, and at Court 
Egad ! tis not us d at all. Ent. Sir Lively.) 
I. P. Sir Liveh, Lm glad to ſce you. 
Sir L. My Lord, I'm your Lordſhip's moſt obedient 
LD uMy Lord, I ſearch'd the Cloſet laſt night very diligent- 
ly, I look d behind every Picture, open d her Patch- box 
and F but cou d n't find the Thief you told 
E 5 2 
Will. No, no, he made his Eſcape before you came. 
Sir L. LAſide] That's a Lye, 1 — Ha! 


1 


A 
- ks -* 


Well, my Lord, I am ready to be a F 


( 


He was in the right, Mr. Fanlove; he might a met with 


a worſe Drubbing than he had the night before. : 


Ky 


L. P. Hum! 


Sir L. But I found every thing in the ſame place, my 


Lord, nothing ftole or diminiſh d. "8 
L. P. Nay by ſuch Thefts, Sir Lively, our Stock is 


rather encreas'd; but your Wife is a Woman of Wit, 


and you are a Man of Temper. 2 7 


Sir L. Ha! ha! Your Lordſhip rallies me, I know, 


but till I have bettet Reaſons to ſuſpect her Conduct, I 


ſhall be apt to remain in the Folly of living at Eaſe, 


I. P. Will you truſt your Eyes . * Is 
Sir L. That wou d go a great way to alter my Opi- 


nion of Women, but there are ſo many Tales of that 


Sex, and ſo monſtrous, that tis more likely the whole 


were falſe, than that every one were true! Upon which 


account you muſt pardon me, my Lord, if I am a little 


ſlow in believing. Ha! ha! — Cuckolds and Pairy's 
are mightily talk'd of. 1213 8 


" Will. Pettaps in half an hour, Sir Lively, you maß 


find, that Horns are not quite ſo rare as Spirits. . 


4 


S, L. Wben 1 do, Sir, I'll believe both: Hal ha! 


L. P. Come along then, for Liove! meets her to 
- night, and by this time, they are in the Garden to- 
| ether MAJ AF 92. 49S (4 3% | $69 © 8-40 16 & 3 enn $644 .- * 


— — 


Sir L. LAſde] How dampably this Lord will lye! 


I have him fafe tyd neck and heels?” Hal ha! 
of my 
4 


Witneſs: 
Diſhonour, and interrupt this terrible 3 1 d 


T. P. But you muſt promiſe me not to be tranf- 4 
ported againſt her, tis a Frailty common to Women, and 


we that are marry'd houd always expect it. 


$ 


_— 
Gt _—_ ry * © 
- » a * _ 
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- 
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Sir L. Doubt it not, my Lord! Hal ha! I ſhall 
carry my Temper with meß 2 bear it * a Statel- 
man. Ha! ha! ha! 


Tube Scene changes to the ts 


Enter Lady Cringe. 


L C. en for” «teh F e 
other cauſe iu ſo dark and ip = ht, wou'd make me 
tremble But no body's afraid — — mk His Charm · 
ing Image fills my Heart, and will t no other 
Gueſt— But here's the Arbour. . [Goes in.] 


(Enter Lady Promiſe and Camilla, ) 


LP, "Tis a woman l it muſt be ſho-—Now for your 
Love. 


A Let me alone, 1 warnt l trifle away an hour 
4 u u 


L. P. Practice o're 7 Folies of your own. lovers 
twilh took the more: like Man- | 
FN Th ay what 1 wou'd have Laid to my 


þ By 4 And do what you word not have done to 
your | 


On. Huſh / n [Re-enter Lad. G1 
*- Co 4 kT hear him 


-£Z8 oped. 
* 
* - 
* 


a © 
* % «as 
þ & 2 b 
" * 
* 4 - 
Cy 


(9 
Can. 1 the fame. . 
L. C. [imbracing] My dear nQual Lover / 
Cam. My bright Charmer, let me devour you with 


nee 
I. P. 4 de] ol the devil! She'll over-do it, and | 


ruine all. | 

Cam. Vil never leave your Lips— Every Inch * you 
cou d lead my life upon. 

L. P Lee well leid, Efaith > She chigks a lover 
muſt be always upon full ſpeed, 

L. C. Theſe are Joys that grow ſtill as we gather 
em, each moment now is worth an Age Let us retire. 

Cam. Aae] Ha! what a devil ſhall I do now! 
T. C. Here are no Spy's to interrupt our Happineſs — 
My husband's impertinence, my Lord's 9 
bis Wive's Malice can find us here. 

Z. P. [fide] There you have hit it! | 
Cum. Madam, III die your Victim, or Tit live: your 
Slave, ſo I fear em not. 
I. C. Vou need not: No more chan my unkindneſs 
monk ve dropt my Handkerchief in the Arbour. ._ 
Cap. Ce find ſhe did not come here to talk! 
Well, I'll ſtrut as far as I can, and like ſome Cowards, 
80 into the Field and draw, and then run away. 

e [Exennt L. C. and Camilla. 


* 


: 0 . Lord Promiſe and Sir Lively, Realing in) 


Lad. P. Hark ! They're here !—Come up Sir Liveh, . 

you be out of hearing - 

- Sir L. I warrant ye, my Lord, if they are 7 2 
Tora P. Come u e nes [ wou'd f not dard Im loſe . 

A word of their | 14 


| * * 4 
* 
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. * 4 - 
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p. Ihear a Step ing, tis Lionel ' Feeling about,ſhe 
ry of Men! Now I ave. ſurpris'd. you: 2 daa of 


in your Falſhood ——— ber Hatband. 
Lord P. [ Afide] Death! And the Devil! My Wife! 


Lad. P. And after all your Vows, am witneſs of your 
Treachery, ungenerous Lionel! Did you betray me into 
a belief of your Paſſion, only to comply with * 
band, who chaſe you to be my Gly. . 
Lond Py Hum | — 
4 L. [70 him] My Lord, I an't out of walks: "Hal 
ha 
Lady P. Youtipromis'd bim fo love me; and a Man of 
Honkoe will not be falſe to his Friend, tho he is to his 
Mrs. Speak! What can you ſay in defence of your 
double Treacher ß? 
Sir L. LAfde] my Lord, I don't loſe. a word of their 
Diſcourſe. _ 
Laty P. Speak, ungrateful Man, What do e in 
Lady Cringe more than in me?: 
Sir L. Ha! | 
Lord P. Voull be out of DW (Palth Ing 9. 2 | 
_ Lady P. Her Husband did not give 2220 leave to love 
her as "with did. oy | 


Sir L. Ade] My Lord, Im here. 
Lazy P. But tis the injuſtice you delight in With 


her you can deceive a Husband — Come like a Thief at 
midnight, and rendezyons in a Cloſet or an Arbour, as 
if *rwas the ſtealth only. that made it ſweet— — 
La P. [Afide] Come near, Sir Lively.  _ 
La P. With me you have no difficulty, you have 
7 my Lord 's Paſs-Port:; nay he ſtudies to give you Oppor- 
tunities, .and inſtruQs ou what to 7 our 22 to 


1 to no body. | 


* 7. 4 * P *% 
©o * 1 - 
= 


\ 
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- 


cceiv 


Lach 7. Nay; y, you ſhant 205 II hold yon till you 
declare to me which of us, my Lay * or I has got 
a 5 of your heart. 
Lord ; 
7 Ic jogging one m.,, 


Lat P. Do you deceive us both, or am 1 only de- 


Lord P. You only, adam! N. 
"I" P. [aſide]: Confulion, my Hubandts 


' Enter L. C. and Camilla. 


144 C. How 1 A Misforrane's this! To be Tick at 
tack a: time | 


Sir L. { affde) Ha! 6 

Cam. A little Air, my 123 will recover me, and 
then III be all yours. 7 | 

Sir L. Lights there | 

I. C. Streets out.) 1 

Sir L. Death and Furies N Enter 4 der 
bh Sword) III murder her! Pull out her- 1 two.. Can 
fle heart, and — | 


Cam. Hold: Sir, a Step fucther, and you -C, 


_ L. . Enter Lionel at 
8 C Leal Hal Who have 1 beengte end of the 
wa, ick Stage- | 


Cam. Vil vindicate my Mrs. die cut any vilaias 
Throat that pretends to her. 
Sir L. [afde] A murderous Dog! - — Cuckold me, 
and cut my Throat too. ; 
Lio. [afide} Ha! his Mrs. = BY his hind ro 


this Lady —— Soor 
Sir L. Ha! Another Ruffant 1 0 


Tord. Ay! Another, Sir Liveh. 


Lio. 


Friend. 


a) CY 
by 2 Ha! My Lord, there [afide.] (puts his Sword) 
Cc Ay ! Sir, come on, Sir, if l any pre- 
tences to her. | 

Lord P. Thele are my Plots. [Enter Wil.] 
Will. What's the matter, wy Lord? 
Lord P. I'm marry d. 


Lady P. And ſo am l. | 
Sir L. And Tam marry'd too, Mr. Fanlove, ke 1 


. Then you believe there are Spirits now, Sir 


\ Sir L. A And Devits too ! and Hobgoblings! - 


Cow Ha ha! ha! ha! 
Lio. Ul put you into another Tune by and by, 


Wil. I told you what wou d happen (To Sir Live.) 
Sir L. Ay! Mr. Fanlove, twas the place that cor> 
rupted her Zbud ! This Court ruines more Women 

than it does Tradeſmen. + 
Will. (sfide) TIl Real off, for this Buſineſs: mayn't end 

to my Advantage, [beſides I hate Famil y-Differences, and 


curſed 1 ls he that parts Man and Wite in ſuch a Caſe. - 
(Exit W, 11. 


Can. 0 4 ing out before the reſt.) I perceive, 
People pin all in Confuſion, and this Bulinels - 


looks Title perplex d.— I ** to you . woud ng 


a Cuckold 
Tord P. [Frowns} Sir. 


Cum. And to you that can't be a. Cuckold | —— 


Sir L. That's a lye, Sir. 
Cam. And to this poor diſconſolate Rival of.” mine 5 


* is a Cuckold. 


Lio. SIN, You ſhall agen N 


N Cam. 


h 


an But him I muſt keep, and if you: two Huſ- 
bands will ſtand aſide for a Minute, III clear up the 
: _— thing, and ſhow you that all this may be other- 
, WI E. K 
F L. How Sir, - and my Wife, no Wio—Whor— | 
F Egadi I can't ſpeak it. v1.9 F 
Cam. Ay! Sir, and you no Cuckold. A 
Sir L. Sir, Im your moſt humble Servant Come, ; 
my Lord, let's ſtaud aſide then No Cuckold! | 
8 15 — P. Ay! Sir Lively, if they ſnou d (They go tothe 
be as they ſeem, what: wou d pau do cee ide of 
your Wife. the Stage. 
Sir L. Why, LII lock her. up with the Ale Barrel, 
and then, I'm Fire no body II raft her but my ſelf . 
(L P. TIl divorce mine, right or wrong, and then 
| * ſbalt have nothing uofaſhionable about me.— 
L P. ¶ after whi(pering togberher] Ali will be made 


9 up, and our Husbands appeas d, if this Gentleman Will 


| N a Wife that II recommend to him: 
Lie. I confeſs, Madam, I am a Rogue, and do . 
to be hang d, ſo you ay marty me When you pleaſe, , 
Cam. aſide to Lad. P. ] I ſee your Deſign, and am 
more oblig d to you than you ſhall know now. 47 
io. Lam ſo concern d for your Honour lere that 
TUI Hacrifice the Quiet of my life to preſerve it. 
Cm, I ſhall be the Chief inſtrument of the Delive · 
Ag Be) and what will you do . if 1 bring 
To off. 
Lio. III forgive you bringing me oa, Sin 41 not 
cut your Throat. 
Cum. Are you ſa; thigh i ſhall have, a ame to. Bae. 
down, Sir. lot) 
L. P. Do you agree, Madam? hots) 
L. C. Moſt Badly, any thing , ; rather than Dir. 
"PE 


Xs | 


= TW 


"Lie. But where is the Perſon; ma tint r know wer 


5 before I marry her? 
Can. No, nor after nelle, Yi pals if Word. 1 


L. P. 'O! let me alone for that—Now Sir, you may 


bid em Advance. 
Cam. Come, Sir Lively, I have done your Buſineſs 


for you. 


ord. P. [afide] That Ido hog: ; HOO 

. ee on, my Lord come on 
"Cam. [af de to Lad. Now Madam, Ti go on with 
3 ur deſign better than you can Liſten then, you. 
wo. that deſerve to be what you are not—— - 

Lord P. A little lefs Impertinence, Sir, for you may 
find ſome Cuckolds, not ſo tame as others. - 

Sir L. Nay pray, my Lord, let him 80 on, 1 long 
to know What he has to fay. 
Cam, Why then, Sir, all this was brought wet by 
ny; Contriyance. b 42 
Str FEA 42 . 43 * ' 1 1 | 
Cam. My Letter brought this initio hers, 46d 
you are no more Monſters than I have made you. 

Sir L. Zoons, Sir, is not that endugh! This is clear- 
ing the matter with a Vet n 

o. [ a ae J to Cam.] Villain, cogſider the Lady's 


Honour! 
Cam. In ſhort then, 1 over. keatd iy Lord's Deſigns: 
and put theſe Ladies upon this Plot, to puniſh him for 


his ill Thoughts of Women. 
- Sir L. A Plot Sir! Zbud! to lie with my Wife? 


Cam Yes, Sir, if a Women can do you any harm. 
1 3; FEY ulls wk her TOS, 
4 [= = "Ha! een ; 
Led f. How?! SITES 93 km 91 5 


1 3 4 3 


. R 


0 66% 
Sin L. Madam Camilla! My Dear, I ask your 
Pardon for my Jealouſie— But things look d ſo od at 
firſt, that I vow I did pot know what to think How 
a. Man may be miſtaken ! Why, you Were. in 2 8 
danger of Cuckolding than I was ! | 

Lo. Cale 4% Camilla] My. Riyal turn d my Mrs! 
Cam. Ay! Sir, if _ can- Ip one that has taken A 
Mrs. from you. 
- _ Lx0. But you "KAY given me another, Madam, as 
| er. more Charming, as Virtue is more Beautiful chan | 
_ Vice 5 | 
8 Lady P. [£46 de] She has out-Witted me, and brought. | 
me in m Lords way o'purpoſe, but I forgive her. 
Tord F. And pray Madam, how is this Matter 2 5 d 
omy fide? 12 
Lady P. That part is mine, my Lord; ; but you don t 
deſerve it ſhou d be done. 
Lord P. My dear lawful Plague No more Riddles. 
Lady P. No, ungenerous Man! This is no Riddle 
And hark ye, he did not tell it me; but I was by 
* inſtructed Lionel to love your Wife! " 
Tord P. Then I deſerve theſe Horns! NIE 
\ Lady P. After ſo cruel an Injury, what ſhou'd you 
not expect! However I contented my ſelf With this 
innocent Revenge; and knowing by my Couſin, your 
Furpoſe of coming hither, refolv'd to give you the 
lame Torments for An imagin d Infidelity, as ik it bad 
been real. 
Lord P. Well, Madam, I believe you honeſt, becauſe 
I geſerve it, if you were not ſo. _ 
22 P. And! ou ſhall ſee that T am honeſt, the you 
vou d not have had me ſo; for Mr. Lionel is contract- 
ed to my Couſin Camilla, and we are all in me Con- 
trivance. N 
3 | ; + ar L. 


4 : 
© + YEE 


» ww 
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Fir L. Mr. Lionel Why, is his Name Lionel ? This 


matter grows dark again; For I have him ty'd Neck 


and NS | 
* Luv 
7240 c. . ] I'm loſt gh | 


wo AL * 125 

Wil. Unbind him Slaves 
- Har. Ho! haw! — [ makes a Noiſe 
wi his Mouth. 


7% F Hat hat hal hals | 


| Her. Ho! Very well! [They ung a him.) 
Cam. Thi Gentleman, dir . is a = 


men with Harry 


5000 Sc. Follow d 


re they bring 85 Two Foot- 
Will. uy | 


Ha! ha! 


Lio. How Madam! N | ora 
Hir. Ay! Sir, I have been her lover, you nay ſee 
We her Ulage. © 

Cam. Tencourag'd his Folly to bring about our Pur- 

ole, in which it was neceſſary to make Sir Lively jea- 

us; ſo T directed his Serenades under my Lady Cringes 


| Window, inſtead of mine, which he did not know. 


Sir L. Hal ha! ha! You're merry Wags, Efaith ! 
And all's Clear again ! And hark ye, Friend, nau. Tou 


may go about your Buſineſs. 


Hir. Ay! With all my heart, Sir, for 51 han't eat a 
Bit, tho' 1 gap d very wide all day. | 
Lord P. But hold, who is this Gentleman? 
Will. My Lord, to tell you the Truth, tis my Son 
J 75 ink talk of fo often, come from Cambridge, 2. 
Lord P. And wou'd nothing ſerve thy Raſcally Of- 
ſpring, but one of my Family. 
Will. My dear Lord! Forgive me — Twas a Great 
Mans Fault; Ambition that put me upon it—— 
K 2 Lord. 


8 'S ©.*% 'Y 
- N 1 1 . * S * 


9 * 


I am inſtructed by your 


zit 5 | 7g 
N 

Her. N bes 50, 1 aht ine this cd 85 
all——To be ſhot! 1 and ſtarv d ſot a Mrs)" the 


take her. 
[Eoin wilt. gal Harry. 
L. N My Lord, Tm Im dich joy d at this. new face of 
es and that we are not free of the City (as they 
BEE * Pl lr your Lordſhip pleaſes, let em end their 
Jenture as nferrily as they began it—here is a very 
ſmooth Plat of Ground, and my Men can Fiddle'; we'll 
my 5 Heels be concern d in the frollick as wel as 
their 
Lord P. Ay! Their heels had like to have been deep- - 
ly concern'd 1 7a Sy 4 f 
tr ome, Fore. ſtrike up 4 Dance.) 
Sr L. Very well! Very well! ob were all pleas'd: 
Lord. [aſide] Except our Wives. And hack Je 
Sit, . Lionel] however they have made up this 
r nite, T know the bottom of * — Thou art, a Mans 
aig, n Ned 105 wilt certainly thrive in the 
Worl [d— Whether Ia eee or not, I ſhan't en- 
Wy e All the Satisfi ion beg of thee at this time is, 
at chou dft marry my. RinlwWoman out. of hand—— | 
de]: which will, be tlie Hawe ia AS cutting, his 
roat 
Lio- Moſt willingly, Na Low, 1 Id : marry her 
xam le how to wes her, Tſe | 
that the beſt way to keep, he Wi will be, to o deb 
e x71; Wiel 2 zillie 2 11 a A 2 


=y = -# & 


For either's wrong al VEE # 92 2. Dei. 
The, Rutland s Foly, juſtifies the Wives. 


EY END. 
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E P 7 LOG UE 


Spoken by Mr. Pinkethman. 


"H E Plodding Tribe are fo reſold of late, 
1 model and refine our little State. 

1 ar to Great Ones.me have this relation, 

Twine us at laſt by Reformation! 

What heavy Race ſ% far without the City, 

Cu d think of Plaging us for being Win? 

- But were we broke Colichanded [ wow'd / ſpeak, 
"For nothing but 4 Se pheeper ſbun d break !) 

Men of our Quality s wo d riſe by falling, 

And grow more eminent in am Calling. 


Our various Virtues won d ft all Conditions ; £42 


"They that mant Picty might turn Phyſicians. 
1 Door-keeper whoſe: Cheats we can't prevent, 
Mond ſurely thrive. in any State - Employment. 
He that his Hopes. from e aoes dram, 
Might turn his happy Genins to the Law. 
© >The Under Fry 4 little thing will ſerve, 


Foy by the Laws of England younger Brothers Prue. 5 


putting on 
For —kaghteew: Pence in Velvet Jets them p. a Mask. 


No Change of Government the Women drop, 


A, for "my [elf '; may Marriage be Fate, 
*C hais ato MN Crofs, I may repent, tho” late; 
Grow fit t turn Isformer to the Tom, 
Aud thrive by the fame Means I was undone. - 
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_ BOOKS Printed for J. Knapton at the Crown in ö t. 
E COATS ND, 
8 IR Harry \Wildair, being the Sequel of the 7rip to the Jubilte. 
: By Mr. Farquar. WF 8 2 ad. * 3 
The Squire of Alſatia. Fortune Hunters, 
Lancafhire Witches, in two Parts. | Bury Fair. 


Amorous Biggot. 8 Volunteers. , 
Devil of a Wife. _., London © Cuckolds. 


And moſt other Modern Plays. | © 
A New Voyage Round the World. . Deſcribing particularly, The 
414 Tthmus of America, ſeveral Coaſts and Iſlands in the Veſt- In- 
dies, the Iſles of Que fend, the Paſſage by Terra del Fuego, the South 
Sea Coaſts of Chili, Pers, and Mexico; the Iſie of Guam, one of the 
Ladrones, Mindanao, and other Philipian and Faſi-India Iflands near 
Cambodia, China; Formoſa, Luconia, Clebes, 8&c. Nen Holland, Su- 
matra, Nicobar Iles"; the Cape of Good Hope, and Santa Hellena/ 
Their Soil, Rivers, Harbours, Plants, Fruits, Animals, and Inha- 
bitants. Their Cuſtoms, Reilgion, Government, Trade, &c. By 
Wilkam Dampier, Vol. the Firft. IIluſtrated with particular Maps 
and Draughts. The Fourth Edition Corre&ed, * 
Voyages and Deſcriptions, Vol. II. In Three Parts, viz. 1. A Sup- 
plement of the 9 morid, deſcribing the Countries of 
Tonquin, Achin, Malacca, &c. their Product, Inhabitants, Manners, 
Trade, Policy, &c. 2. Two Voyages to'Campeachy; with a Deſcription 
of the Coalts, Product, Inhabitants , Logwood Cutting-Frade, 
Cc, of Jucatan, Campeachy, Nem Spain, &c. 3. A Dicourſe of 
Trade- Winds, Breezes, Storms, Seaſons of the Year, Tides and 
Cutrents of the Torrid Zone throughout the World; with an Account 
of Natal in Afriob, its Product, Negro's, &c. By Captain l-. 
liam Dampier. Illuſtrated with particular Maps and Draughts. To 
| 3 A General INDEX to both Volumes. The Second 
ition. | 3 | 
A Collection of Original Voyages: Containing, 1. Capt. Com- 
ley s. Voyages Round the Globe. 2. Capt. Sharp's Journal over the 
mus of Darien, and Expedition into the South Seas. Written 


by himſelf. 3. Capt. Woods Voyages through the Strerghts of Ma- 


gellan. 4. Mr. Roberts's Adventures amongſt the Corſairs of the Le- 
- vant, his Account of their way of Living, Deſcription of the Ar- 
 .; chipelago Illands, taking of Sio, &c. Iltuſtrated with ſeveral Maps 
and Draughts. Publiſhed by Capt. William Hack. 

Mr. Fryke and Schwitzer's Voyages into the Eaſt Indies. 8vo. 

"Diſcourſes on the Pablick Revenues, and on the Trade of England; 
which more immediately Treat of the Forreign Traffick of this 
Kingdom. Fiz. I. That Forreign Trade is beneficial to England. 
II. On the Protection and Care of Trade. III. On the Plantation 
Trade. IV. On the Eaſt- India Trade. By the Author of, The Eſſay on 
Way: and Means. Part II. To which is added the late Eſſay on the 
\. Eaſt-Indja Trade. By the ſame Hand. BOOKS 
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B BOOKS Trinted and ſold by Bernard Lintott, at the poſt - Houſe 
. in the Middle-Temple-gate, Fleet-ftreet. | =o 


HE: Art of governing by Parties, particularly. in Religion, -+ 
| Jin politicks, in Parliament, on the Bench, and in the Mi- - 
"= = niſtry : With the ill effects of Parties, on the People in general, * 
the King in particular, and all our foreign Affairs, as well as | 
on our Credit and Trade, in Peace or War, Cr. pr. 25; 6 d. 
Anglia Libera: Or the Limitation and Succeſſion of the Crown 
of England, explain d and aſſerted; as grounded on His Ma- 
* jeſty's Speech: The Proceedings in Parliament; the Deſires of 
the People; the Safety of jour Religion; the nature of our 
— ; the Balance of Europe, and the Rights of all Man. 
kin „Pr. 39 a | q | K.. TIS : 
| Reaſons: Firſt for Addreſſing his Majeſty: to invite into Eng- 
| land their Highneſſes the Electreſs Dowager and the Electoral 
Prince of Hanover. Secondly, Reaſons for Attainting and Ab- 
juring the P. Prince of Wales, and all others pretending any 
- Claim, Right or Title from the late King James and Queen 
Mary: with Arguments for making a vigorous War againſt 
France, pr. 6 d. „ was" 
- Paradoxes of State, relating to the preſent Juncture of Af. 
fairs in England, and the reſt of Europe; chiefly grounded on 
his Majeſty's Princely, Pious, and moſt gracious Speech. pr, 6 4, 
* Amimor: Or a Defence of Milton's Life: pr. 25. 6 l. 
All theſe written by Mr. Jo. Tol t. | 
Diviſion our Deſtruction: Or a ſhort Hiſtory of the French - 
2 Factiog in England. pr. 6. 5 | A 
ee Diſſertator. A Poem in Burleſque. pr. 6 d. 
Dryden s Works in four Vol. pr. 4. Ned 


Kh Likewiſe theſe Plays following : 5 


Fatal 


Humours of the Age. Funeral, or Grief A- | Auren Zebe. 
Double Diſtreſs. | lamode. . Amphitrion. 
Czar of Muſcovy. | Altemira. | Husband his o 
- Jew of Venice. | Rinaldsand Armida. | Cuckold. 
Troilus & Creſſida. Tempelt, | Boadicea Quee1-of 
Wap of the World. Lge laſt Shifr. 5 2 1 
Fait een. valentinian. Duke of Guiſe) 
he LIE | - | Henry the -Second, f Mourning Bride. 
Generous Couquercr | Meſlanello. | friendſhip improv'd. 


5 + 22 2 


- 


Fatal Marriage, or [Low ina «Tub. _ \Prophetefs. - 
 *_ - » Janocent Adulixy-+ Lorein.a Wood. Rival 5 
|. - Elop— . ene, panic Fryar. 
_—_—” Conſtantine. Narriag=-Alamode. Secret Love, or 
+ Anton & Cleopat. ——_—_— | * Maden Queen. 
. . 2 bs "OO. TOs 5 
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1 oks 3 * and Sold 9 
Seb. Strahan, a The. 'Golden-Balf 
EE. - Ain the Royal Exchange. 
5 . 7 Plirang A Elop Fable les $ | Defence of the Snake in 
1  LEftran e's Es the Grals, 

ETC lacks: . {Divine Right of Tyte 
* ED 2 —Tulh's Once. Method With the Deiſts 


* 


1 3 Caſe of * Regale the Quakers, Ge. 
And Pontificate, ſhe y- Satan Biſrob d. 
ing the Independeney | Preſet State CEN - 
of the Church upon keriſm. 
. tbe State ; N a Sup Hiſt, of Sin and Herefie . 


F334 5 


These Eight A the Author of the Snake in whe Graſs, 
- The Scfiprure Hiſtory of the Sabbath. 4 WII 2 
Ooeckburt's Proflwuia Venti. EL 5 


A New Theory of Fea vers. * 
Mr. Dryden s Plays in fa. 2 vol. nat. aa 
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ayes 5 Vn or 8 of Wales.” 
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_- _ - Motaion'sEdlays, 3 v vol, Five Diſcourſes againſt - 
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